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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
most authentic paper of its kind published. The trade 
supplied by the 
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 

NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, , 
and NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. 
The GAZETTE is RETURNABLE 'F UFSOLD. Circulars, 
Blank Orders, &c., will be mailed free to Newsdealers 
on application. 








Newsdealers, Book-sellers and Canvassing 
Agents throughout the United States, who 
have not a'rendy sent us their names and 
addresses, will confer a favor on the Pub- 
Msher by forwarding the same on a postal 
card by return mati. 


To Giesaponlenin. 


We pevig ores 8 pe amasehes. portraits of noted crimi- 
nals, and items of interesting events from all of the 
States and ¢! ny and 


more To parvontar y from the 
west and couthwenk BS events that create an 
excitement in their im calities, if.sent at once, 
will be liberally patd for. 


F. B. T., Bridgeport, Cond.—Thanks for attention; 
will return photo. 


Caprain WHat ey. Norwich, Conn.—Thanks for at- 
tention matter attended to. 


J. H. E., Council Bluffs, Iowa. Article held over. 
Let us know what you valueit at. 


B. A. W., Summit, Miss.—See items under ‘* Vice’s 
~ Varieties ;’’ others previously received. 


W. L. H., Murfreesboro, Tenn.— Matter will be at- 
tended to in our next. Further by mail. 


P. 8. C.. Bellaire, O0.—Article held over—too late for 
this issue; thanks; send photo if possible. 


W, M., Chicago, Ill. —Photos recetved—two published 
in this issde; thanks for courtesies. Further by mail. 


J.B. H., New Brunswick, N. J.—Cannot recall the 
circumstance amid such a multiplicity of similar matters. 
If you will be more specific as to date will endeavor to 
find the matter. 


L. E. F. .Moline, I11.—Article held over for the present. 
Thanks for the attention. Can you not send us some 
newspaper mention or other confirmation of the circum- 
stances given ? 


C. C. G., Clarksville, Ark.—Thanks for attention 
Article appears elsewhere, with sketch, duly credited. 
Shall be glad to have similar favors from you at any time. 
Further by mail. 


E. C. J.. Columbus, Ind.—See matter with photo else- 
where. Thanks for the attention; let us hear from you 
again, particularly with reference to additional intelli- 
gence concérning same party, | 


A. B. C.. Columbus City, Iowa.—Article and photo re- 
ceived too late for this issue. Thanks fur the attention. 
Can you not send us.some confirmation of the statements 
made, newspaper allusion or other wise. 


H. G,. Marseilles, Ill.—Item previously received. 
Thanks for the attention. When you favor us again, 
however, please forward the item as soon as possible 
after the occurrence; do not keep it a week before mailing 
it. 


C. A. P.: Trenton, N. J.—See account of occurrence 
under head of ‘* Vice’s Varieties;’’ too late for illustra. 
tion in this iseue, however. Thanks for attention. Let 
us bear from you again as to matters of interest in your 
city and vicinity. 


C. T., Blackville, 8. C.—See item under ** Vice’s Va- 
rieties;’’ too late for more extended notice. Thanks for 
attention. The other matter referred to too old for publi- 
cation unless brought up again by new circumstances, 
such as a trial of the parties or the like. 


Cata. San Francisco,Cal. ‘You are certainly over sen- 
sitive in the matter. Itis altogether absurd to suppose 
that you would be identified in such a way in acity of 
that size. Probably there are several others there beside 
yourself bearing the same. Further by mail. 


W. D. A., Philadelphia, Pa.—Electrotype sent is not 
up to the Gazette standard, so we got up the portrait to 
suit ourselves, and you will doubtiess allow it to be an 
improvement. Let us hearfrom yoaif you obtain any 
information of the farther movements of the individual. 


C. ©. C., Martinsburgh, W. Va.—Items three weeks 
old are too far back for our columns unless the occur- 
rences are in regions beyond the reach of the telegraph 
“and railroad or there are other special circumstances at- 
tending. The other appears under ‘‘ Vice’s Varieties. ’’ 


W.M., Baltimore, Md.—It is, as a guarantee of good 
faith only, bat, of course, itis never published nor is it 
ever revealed on application of private individuals. Shall 
be glad to have the matter alluded to if of general interest 
and writt-u up in good style, but cangot fix any terms till 
we know its quality and worth to us. 

W. W &B.. San Francisco. Cai.—Do not congider either 
of the matters worth publishing. one, at least. being evi- 
dently a fancy sketch such as we con!ld get np from the 
description in our own office. Acconnts of both have also 
been previously published ia our columos. Your valua- 
tion, even if this were not so, shows your experience in 
such matters to be decidedly limited. Thanks for the 
attention. however, and hope to hear from you again, 
when you have something of real value. All we want is 
a sketch of locality and surroundings merely. correct as to 
details, not a finished drawing, and an imaginary sketch 
is of no value tous whatever. As we have remarked, we 
ean get up the same in this office, from descriptious, and 
certainiy in much better style. Further by mail. 


WHAT EXCUSE FOR THEIR EXISTENCE? 


In another place we give the story of an adven- 
ture of a western merchant in the metropolis. He 
had others more or less satisfactory, but, of them 
all, that concerning his experience in the infamous 
dtve known as the °‘ Arcadian,” on Broadway, with 
which our story deals, will probably be the one 
that, in all coming years, will be recalled by him 
with the most vivid, though scarcely the most 
pleasurable emotions. The den into which our 
western merchant fell, was known, until a short 
time since, as the ‘‘Dew Drop Inn.” Under this 
inviting cognomen it achieved a monumental 
infamy that proved, at last, too heavy for it and 
its proprietors, urged by a scathing exposure in the 
GAZETTE, in which its peculiar iniquities were held 
up to the gaze of the police who were, of course, 
ignorant of them, resolved upon a reform, so far 
as the adoption of a new title was concerned. The 
place was therefore closed, underwent a “renova- 
tion,” and presently re-opened under the style of 
the “ Arcadian.”’ But the change of name wrought 
no change of nature, as has been proved by numer- 
ous revelations showing a continuance of the pecu- 
liar business eccentricities that gave it such ill 
odor as the ‘“‘Dew Drop Inn.’’ Those that never 
come to light undoubtedly far outnumber the for- 
mer, Since the spoliation of the stranger and the 
unwary is the regular business of the place. 

The unfortunate Michigander’s case is only one 
of many, and he will probably find very little re- 
dress; certainly little show for his money. Yet 
this place flaunts iteelf upon our most prominent 
‘thoroughfare, right under the noses of the police 
to whom its character and the nature of the opera- 
tions carried on there are thoroughly known, and 
without the slightest molestation from them. 
The place is specially dangerous from the fact of 
the location in which it is planted. Scarcely a 
stranger comes to the city but passes it at night 
sometime during his sojourn. Everything in its 
exterior is bright, inviting and, apparently, harm- 
less. Strains of enlivening music further arrest 
his attention. Heis tempted to enter, outofcuri- 
osity, falls at once into the hands of harpies and is 
lucky, indeed, if he emerges without 
lamentably worse for the visit. 

Other places of the same character swarm in the 
Bowery, in Chatham and William streets, not to re- 
fer to the more wretched brothels of the slums. 
Unlike the latter, those on our thoroughfares set 
forth temptations to a class of persons the others 
do not reach, Strangers, the young and the inox- 
perienced have these so-called music halls and 
dives, waiter-girl saloons and the like thrust con- 
stantly before them. Many, if not most of these 
establishments, are kept by individuals who are 
well known to the police as belonging to the cate- 
gory of the “dangerous classes,’”’ and with whom 
the police would do well cultivate a 
closer. acquaintance. Most them are 
the resort of low prostitutes and desperate 
thieves. In some a disgustingly obscene “ perform- 
ance,’ so called, on a rude stage, is dignified by 
the name of entertainment to cover the scoundrel- 
ism of the place and to serve as a bait to the un- 
initiated. Once in the clutches of the birds of prey, 
male and female,who infest these notorious dens, 
the unwary victim hassmall chance. In one way or 
another, by means of drugged liquor, robbery by 
stealth or by force, he is pretty sure to be rer 
lieved of his cash and is ene if he emerges with 
@ whole skin. 

It seems almost incredible that such danger- 
ous dens could exist in acity like this, yet, not only 
is all that we have said of their characteristics 
strictly true, but we have scarcely touched upon 
their iniquities. Why such places should be thus 
suffered to flourish With impunity is an enigma. 
It has been asserted that they pay for police 
tolerance and some of the proprietors openly 
boast of it. The public surely have a right to de- 
mand either a denial, or, if it be true, to a state- 
ment of the right by which it is done. . 

The fact is the metropolis swarms with a class 
of resorts of which we have given some ofthe most 
prominent types, the business of which is simply 
disguised robbery, often thinly disguised at that. 
It is about time that a disgusted public should be 
informed as to the excuse for their existence. 
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DOES PROTECTION PROTECT ? 


Probably in no age of the world, in any country 
having pretentions to civilization, and in a time of 
profound peace, certainly never in the history of 
our own country has there been a period charac- 
terized by such bold and desperate crimes and 
such audacious robberies as has the current year. 
This city, the metropolis of the country, and, as it 
should be, the exponent -of the civilization of the 
nation, seems to have-heen selected as the favorite 
field of operations of the most daring of the crimi- 
nal classes. One daring robbery has followed 


another in such quick succession, each 
surpassing the other in audaciousness, if 
it be possible, until the community is 


startled by the fact of its apparent helpijessness 
and the police seem bewildered by a sense of their 
Own inefficiency. Just at present, it would appear, 
we have reached the culmination of this era of 


operations on record. The robbery of the Man- 
hattan Bank, the desecration of the grave of A. T. 
Stewart and the robbery of the Eighth avenue 
jewelry store, twice in the same day, by the same 
persons, were schemes that succeeded solely by 
their sheer audacity, upon.which, it was evident, 
the perpetrators had counted for success, and 
which were well calculated to startleacommunity 
into an effort to secure better protection for itself 
than that which renders such a state of things 
possible. 

If such crimes can be committed in the heart of 
the city, in spite of every effort which the genius 
of the present police system can devise, it is cer- 
tainly time to inquire. whether there is not either 
something wrong in the administration of that 
system or whether the system cannot be improved. 
In other words citizens cannot but ask themselves, 
under the present condition of things, the old ques- 
tion, with a new signification, ‘‘Does protection 
protect ?’’ or whether a vigilance committee, after 
the old California plan of °’49, would not be a 
marked improvement upon the security provided 
for life and property by the ‘finest force in the 
world.”’ 





The Coolest Robbery Yet. 


fRubject of Iiustration ) 

One of the boldest and most audacious robberies 
ever committed in this city, even in comparison 
with the many startling events in the criminal line 
which have marked the current year, was perpe- 
trated on Wednesday, 6th inst., upon Mr. A, Bern- 
hard, a watchmaker and jeweller, at 934 Eighth 
avenue, between Fifty-fifth and Fifty-sixth streets. 
The peculiar feature about it isthat two robberies 
were committed at the same. place on the same 
day, probably by the same. persons, and both suc. 
cessful. Mr. Bernhard’s store has a large show 
window, the front of which is of plate glass, with 
narrow sides of a somewhat thinner kind. About 
noon he was on the Sidewalk in front of his store 
when he noticed that a hole had been cut with a 
diamond in the window at the lower portion of the 
narrow side pane furthest from the door. The 
piece had been replaced in the orifice so that the 
fracture would not be noticed unless one looked 
sharply at it. The window was perfectly sound at 
eight o’clock that morning, and at once divining 
that he had been .robbed, Mr. Bernhard made a 
hasty examination of his stock and found that a 
watch and a number of gold, amethyst and pearl 
rings to the value of $300 had been removed. He 
reported the matter-at the Forty-seventh street 
police station, and Sergeant - Little despatched 
several detectives to the scene.: Nothing in the 
nature of a clew was found, The officers departed 
as wise as they came, while Mr. Bernhard placed a 
board inside his window tostop the hole and went 
on with his business. The next chapter is related 
as follows by Charles Seeger, Mr. Bernhard’s clerk : 
Nothing more happened until 734 o’clock on the 
same evening. At that time I was standing near the 
door outside the counter. We were talking about 
the robbery, and all of a sudden a great paving 
stone went through the window with a crash. It 
was thrown with such force that it struck the board 
back of a jeweler’s working desk behind the win- 
dow, and cracked it. While the shattered glass 
was yet falling, a man thrust the upper half of his 
body through into the window and grabbed a tray 
of eight gold watches, with some heavy solid gold 
rings on it. I got a good look at him, and am sure 
I should know him again. He wasa young man, 
thin faced, very pale, smooth shaved, with light 
clothes, and a soft black hat. I drew my revolver 
and jumped to the door, but could not open it. It 
was fastened in some way on the outside; but how 
we have not been able to discover. My.employer 
sprang to help me, and together we pulled the 
door open. Then we chased the thief, who was not 
half a block away. I fired three shots after him 
from my revolver, but don’t think I hit him. Mr. 
Alsburg, who lives in this block, was behind me 
running after the thief, and he fired his pistol 
once, but ifthe air, and the thief only ran the 
faster. A police officer, who was coming down 
Eighth avenue, a little above Fifty-sixth street, 
joined in the chase, but did notshoot. Therobber 
then ran down Fifty-sixth street toward Broadway, 
and at the corner of Broadway we all lost him. 
There were many persons running after him, but 
nobody saw where he went fromthere. Afterward 
I got a lantern and hunted along the way he ran 
to see whether he had dropped any of the things 
he stole. I found the tray and three of the gold 
watches. One of them somebody had stepped ‘on, 
mashing it all to pieces. Altogether the thief got 
away With six gold watches and about twenty solid 
gold rings—that is in the two raids on the window 
—amounting to about $600 in value. 
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Etheridge, the St. Paul, Minn., Swindler. 


CWitb Portrait.) 
Charies Etheridge, late of St. Paul, Minn., is the 
‘latest and most notable addition to the ranks of the 
noble army of high-toned robbers. At present he 
is of no place in particular, skulking from the 
noiseless but persistent and tireless pursuit of the 
Jaw. Etheridge was an insurance agent in St. Paul 
and financial representative of the New York Loan 
and Trust Company. In his flight he abandoned 
an estimable wife, and is very generally believed 
to be accompanied by a woman of loose character, 
who is supposed to have been the inciting cause oi 
his defalcation and subsequent hasty departure 
for parts unknown. The amount of his pecula- 
tions was roughly estimated at about $36,000, bu 
further developments seem likely to add largely 
to thisamount. His actual defaication, so far a: 








astounding crime, and it has been marked by the 





perpetration of three of the boldest criminal 


the Merchants’ National, of St. Paul, is the sufferer, 
was made known on the 9th by the filing of a com- 


plaint by the bank in the district court for Ramsey 
county. The complaint is brought with a view to 
get hold of the property left behind by Etheridge, 
if possible, but primarily with the object of prov- 
ing forgery upon Etheridge, so that he may be ex- 
tradited if found in a foreign country. 
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Silas Keyser, the Incendiary Fiend. 


{With Portrait.) 

Silas Keyser, now serving a life sentenge in the 
Clinton, N. Y., State Prison, was convicted of one 
of the most fiendish crimes which a depraved mind 
could plan. Yet a petition is being circulated with 
a view of obtaining his pardon, and, astonishing 
as it is when the atrocious crime as well as the in- 
famous character of the man are known, is receiv- 
ing strong influence among the reputable citizens 
of his neighborhood. Keyser was for many years 
a resident of Kingston, Ulster county, N. Y., where 
he kept a noted resort for low sporting characters 
and lewd women. The crime for which he was 
sentenced was an attempt to blow up a private 
residence and kill its inmates by means of a box 
loaded with powder and stones placed under the 
house and connected with a long fuse outside. 
This diabolical plot failed, but thecrime was 
fully proved upon Keyser, who was convicted and 
sentenced as stated. His motive was revenge upon 
the owner of the house, which adjoined that of Key- 
ser, he having made complaints as to the charac- 
ter of the house. An authentic portrait of this vil- 
lain, whose neighbors are apparently anxious to 
enjoy his companionship again, appears on 
another page. 





Woodward, the Jewelry Robber. 


[With Portrait.) 

On another page we present an authentic por- 
trait of Charles Woodward, now confined in the 
Cook county jail, Chicago, charged with being con- 
cerned in the much-talked-of Palmer House rob- 
bery in that city. The evidence against him is said 
to be sufficiently strong to convict him with 
scarcely a doubt. He made his escape at the time 
though the detectives were upon his track imme- 
diately after the occurrence. He is also charged 
with the robbery of $13,000 worth of jewelry and 
diamonds in Maiden Lane, in this city. 

Woodward is forty-two years of age, and his life 
has been a long career of crime with the usual 
vicissitudes of his class. He is regarded as one of 
the most adroit and’ dangerous criminals in the 
country, and Assistant Superintendent Dixon and 
Lieutenant McGarigle, to whom is due the credit of 
his capture, are deserving of much commendation \y 
for putting him where he will not be Ukelys to to 
trouble society for some ge to re = 

George Preeman,, Alien ! Sheeney George. " 
With Port Portrait. 1 

Among our portraits this week is a correct like- 
ness of George Freeman, alias ‘‘Sheeney George,” 
alias ‘“‘Sheeney Kid,’’ a gentleman who has re- 
cently occupied a large share of the attention of 
the police and citizens of Chicago, Hl., from his 
supposed connec ion with the burglary of the store 
of E. 8. Jaffray & Co., and the murder of Officer 
Race, in that city, on the night of the 4th of Octo- 
ber last. Lamb, the alleged assassin, was cap- 
tured some time since, but ‘‘ Sheeney George ”’ suc- 
ceeded in making his escape and lied the officers 
along chase. He was finally run down inSt. Paul, 
Minn., however, by Detective Bauder, in whose cus- 
tody he was returned to Chicago and safely lodged 
in jail on the 7th, as detailed in another column. 
We have now published portraits both of the vic- 


tim and of the alleged criminals in this memorable 
tragedy. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portraits.] 

In our portrait gallery of footlight favorites this 
week, we present authentic likenesses, in costume, 
of Miss Hughes, the charming vocalist and naticnal 
delineator, in piquant Spanish character, as she 
appears in singing her favorite Spanish melodies; 
Miss Deacon, of the Colville Folly Troupe, a lady 
who has made a pieasing impression in every city 
and town where the troupe has appeared during 
its extented tour through the country; and Miss 
F. Johnson, English burlesque artist, who is ad- 
mitted to give promise of proving one of the future 
celebrities of the burlesque stage, as she is cer- 
tainlyfone of the most attractive ladies who row 
grace it. 
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THE THEATRES. 


ABERLE’S TIVOLI.—The usual diversified enter- 
tainment agreeable to the varied tastes of its pecu- 
liar patrons. 

TONY PasToR’s.—Gus Williams, the immense, the 
genial Tony in his inimitable songs, Miss Jennie 
Hughes, the charming vocalist and brilliant char- 
acter artist, and a host of other talent contribute 
to make up a@ programme of the utmost variety 
and attractiveness. 

THEATRE COMIQUE.—Harrigan and Hart’s richly 
humerous comic drama of ‘‘Our Law Makers”’ is 
the latest sensation in this temple of fun, and is 
supplemented by several other choice bits in the 
same vein, rendered as only this truly artistic pair 
can render them. 

FIFTH AVENUE.—Mr. Booth’s engagement has 
beon as brilliant as it always is in this city, where 
his admirers are legion. He is playing a round 
of his favorite characters to audiences whose size, 
quality and enthusiasm have never been surpassed 
in any American theatre. 

WALLACK’S.—This choice abode of elegant comedy 





is always crowded. With such sterling plays as 
are always presented and acompany of such ex- 
‘eptional talent to present them, the factis not a 


matter for wonder as long as a taste for really ar. 








tistic acting remains among theatre goers, 
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OBERLIN OVERWHELMED. 


The Model Pious Village of Christen- | 


dom and Its Model System of 
Teaching the Young Idea 


RECEIVE A RUDE SHOCK 
By the Astounding Revelation of Ex- 
tremely Naughty Doings, on the 
Quiet, on the Part of the 


EMBRYO SAINTS AND SAINTESSES, 





(Subject of Illustration. } 

OxneRLin, Ohio, November 8.—This village for 
the past few days has been agog with a sensation 
of the most extraordinary character when the 
town’s national reputation for piety is taken into 
account, and the souls of the inhabitants and of 
the Faculty and students of the college have been 
literally torn up by the events that one short 
week has developed. Two lady students and 
four gentlemen, just in their green and salad 
days, have been expelled from Oberlin College 
for offenses of a most scandalous nature. In 
. order to understand the gravity of the miede- 
meanore and their unique character, it will be 
necessary to remember that Oberlin is no ordi- 
nary village. It has ever been the aim of the 
authorities here to cultivate an atmosphere of 
chastity. Here are no gilded palaces of ein to 
tempt the rural Talmage. Liquor is a pro- 
ecribed article, and the unwary drummer who 
seeks it by the back door of a drug store places 
himeelf in danger of being mobbed. An unfortu- 
nate stranger who attempted last spring to start 
a billiard room was prayed out of town, although 
he propoted to sell no liquors. A pack ot cardeis 

A CURIOSITY TO THE OLDEST INHABITANT. 
Every Thursday evening at six o’clock the mer- 
chants close their places of business and attend 
prayer meeting. Inthe College—and the village 
and the College sustain to each other the rela- 
tion of Siamese twins—this high pressure of 
piety is also maintained, and the Faculty, in 
their annual catalogue, call with pride the at- 
tention of Christian gentlemen to these advant- 
ages. The earliest scandal of which the village 
has any record occurred in 1860, when Artemus 
Ward discovered an Oberlin Professor at a horse- 
race in Cleveland. He detected him by his green 
goggles and the fact that he swore when he found 
that his pool ticket was no good. The offense 
has never been repeated, that is, no Professor 
has since been detected. 

A vicious student from Chincinnati, who 
started a story some years ago that he saw a 
euchre deck tall out of a Profeasor’s pocket at 
prayer, was promptly and uvanimously expelled. 

With a few awful examples like these before 
them, the students have learned to be both dis- 
creet and orderly to all outward appearances, 
and the “midnight tolling of the chapel bell,” 
surreptitious blowing of class-horne are only fic- 
tions to the average Oberlin College boy. The 
wickedness, however, which might have tound 
vent in such innocent recreations seemed, from 
these recent developments, to have sought an 


outlet by 
LESs REPUTABLE CHANNELS. 


Among the many strict rules adopted by a 
Faculty which believes in making a merciless 
war upon tobacco chewing and smoking is one 
which compelled students to be in their rooms 
every night by ten and ladies by half-past seven 


o’clock. Every two weeks each student is re- | 


quired to make a report of his failures to ob- 
serve this rule, and in several instances where 
the boys have forgotten to thus report they have 
been confronted by their cruel-hearted land- 
ladies, who too often seem to be in league with 
the Faculty. It is even asserted that the land- 
ladies and the Faculty have meetings at stated 
intervals fur mutual consultation on this point. 
But some of the students learned to outwit 
even these officious providers of victuals and 
lodging, and it is the diecoverv of this that has 
caused the present excitement. The particular 
cases that came to light are, of course, but an 
index to a widespread system of evasion of the 
above rule. It has been the habit of several 
ladies and a number of gentlemen to remain 
quietly in their rooms until ten o’clock, and then 
to sally forth in various kinds of adventare, the 


proprietors of the house being presumably | 
asleep and the chances of detection small. | 
Among those who became accustomed to this 
sort of thing was a young lady of Michigan, and | 
another of Mansfield, both of whom were re- | 


garded as among the prettiest girls in the col- 
lege. Each of theese had two admirere—two 
young men of Oberlin, and one from Meriden, 
Iil., and another of Sandusky. 
oe these ladies alternately smiled upon one 
or the other of these gentlemen, and a moon- 


light siroll on one night was supplemented by a | 


STARLIGHT BAMBLE ON THE NEXT. 
In some way, itis eaid, the suspicions of Madame 
Johnson, one of the members of the Faculty who 
has charge of the iadies’ department, became 
aroused, apd an investigation was set on foot, | 








For several | 


| This, however, was anticipated by the Michigan 
girl, who, on last Saturday, went to Mrs. John- 
|sonand made this shocking confession. She 
| said that for some time past she and the Mane- 
| field mies had been in the habit of taking walks 
| at night, and that a few evenings before they had 
gone into an unoccupied house on Weet Lorain 
street in company with two of the young men. 
She and one of the boys wentinto one room, 
while her companion occupied anot'«r with the 
other. She then went on with sobs and tears to 
relate how her escort had succeeded in accom- 
plishing her ruin. The other, however, was 
uusuccessfal with the other young lady. When 
she returned to her room she felt such deep re- 
moree for having yielded to temptation, and be- 
came 80 alarmed for her safety, that she sought 
the sympathy and counsel of her room-mate. 
The latter advised her to go at once to her sister 
at Ridgeville and there confess everything to 
her. She had some difficulty in obtaining per- 
mission to leave, but finally succeeded in getting 
away. At Ridgeville she told her sister the 
story, and the latter instructed her to return at 
once and confess it. 

Armed with this information, and enjoining 
secrecy on tke unfortunate gir!, Mre. Johnson 
went before the Faculty, and atthe meeting of 
that body the accused students were brought in 
singly and each was made to believe that all of 

THEIR TRANSACTIONS WERE KNOWN. 

They at once confessed not only to this offense, 
but to others, ranging over a period of several 
weeks. All six were promptly expelled. It was 
only a few weeke since that a young lady was ex- 
pelled for simply being caught out walking with 
a gentleman after the regular hours. And it was 
supposed that this would be an example for 
others who might be similarly inclined. 

Such a revelation as this was has been an awful 
shock to this God-fearing, piety-loving commu- 
nity, and will be for weeke to come the princi- 
cal subject of gossip. ; 

The young lady’s father came for her immedi- 
ately upon hearing of the occurrence, and took 
her back home with him. The meeting of father 
and daughter, after euch a misfortune, is de- 
scribed as a very sad one, indeed. 

It is reported that the Faculty are making atill 
further investigations, and that several other 
students will be expelled for the violation of the 
rule. So far this term twelve students have 
been expelled, four being expelled to-day for 
using tobacco. A new eet of rules more strin- 
gent than ever is being drawn up, and among 
them it is eaid there will be one compelling stu- 
dents to be in at a much earlier hour than be- 
fore. Whether they will go so far as to put them 
to bed after supper and lock them in has not yet 
been desided on. 


SS ee 
A Negro Rape Fiend Lynched. 
i Subject of Illustration. | 
(Special Correspondence of Po.ics Gazstrs. } 

CLARKSVILLE, Ark., November 9.—On the 4th 
inst., an atrocious outrage was committed upon 
& young white lady by a burly negro nsemed 
Neely, abont a mile and a half from this town. 

As soon as the occurrence became known to 
the sheriff, he summoned a posse of our best 
young men and started in search of the villain, 
and in a few hours had him under arrest. The 
excitement became intense on Monday night, 
and threats of lynching was heard on every 
hand, and had it not been that Sheriff McConnell 
and the officers under him were firm in mai: tain- 
ing the law, the hangman would have been 
spared an unpleasant job, there and then. 
Things settled down quietly, apparently, for a 
while, but it was only a calm before ‘he storm. 
At dusk Tuesday evening, squads of men, of all 
| classes, were seen on the different corners in 
close converse. The sheriff and his guards felt 
the crisis was on hand, but armed with Needle 
gune and pistols, he determined to do his duty ; 
but he had to do 1t with men equally determined 
to avenge the most heinous outrage that could 
be perpetrated against woman. At 7:35 o’clock, 
men were seen quietly entering the court-house, 
and in less time than it takes to write this sen- 
tence the sheriff was overpowered and bound, 
the guards disarmed, and the lifeless body of 
the ruffian left hanging to the limb of a treo, a 
horrifying evidence of what such ruffians may ex- 
pect when they commit this crime in Johnson 
county. 

The tree to which he was suspended stands on 
the buvk of the Spadra river, abont three hun- 
dred yards from the court-house. The lynchers 
n:mbered about five hundred men, of whom 
only the leaders, ten in number, were magked. 





$$ 

Cotumsos, O., November 12.—Frank Hel)man, 
a brakeman on the Piqua road, a resident of 
Bradford, while ou his way home last night, in 
passeng the penitentiary walls, was accosted by 
two strangers, wh: asked him the time of day. 
When he took out his watch one man grabbed at 
it while the other plunged a knifeathim. Hell- 
man jumped back in surprise, and the knife in- 
tended for his breast struck him below thestom- 
ach, making a very peculiar and dangerous 
wound. An ex-convict, who had just completed 
a term in the penitentiary, has been arrested and 
recognized as the man who did the cutting, and 
| pe associate is thought to be another convict, 
also just out of prison. 





MINISTERIAL ECCENTRICITIES. 


| Kissing Proolivities o: of Rev. Mr. Beale, 
of the Methodist Church of Wal- 
lingford, Conn., a Supporter of the 
Rev. Hayden, and Decidedly a Fine 
Specimen of a Shepherd to be En- 
trusted with the Care of the Tender 
Lambs of the Flock. 


New Haven, Conn., November 8.—“ Yes I 
thought it rather odd he should kiss me; but he 
being sv much older than I, and a minister, I 
guessed it was all right.” Thus spake buxom 
Emily Andrews, of Wallingford, to a Herald re- 
presentative recently. Tall for her age, free 
spoken, but not at all bold, of light complexion 
and pleasant manner, she made a very attractive 
picture as she stood in the low door-way of the 
housein which ehe lived as servant. The‘ he” 
mentioned by Miss Andrews was the Rev. Joseph 
H. Beale, pastor of the only Methodist church in 
Wallingford. Mr. Beale came very prominently 
to the front during the late tornado excitement, 
and made it his special labor to collect money 
from charitable visitors who flocked from far 
and near to visit the ruins of the terrible cyclone. 
Hat in hand he passed up and down the platform 
of the little depot in front of the crowded excur- 
sion trains, narrating the great disaster in 
graphic detail and making appeals for help for 
the surviving victims of the great storm. He 
collected many hundred dollars by hie unceas- 
ing personal efforts. Mr. Beale was also very 
prominent at the trial in Madison of the Rev. H. 
H. Hayden for the murder of Mary E. Stannard. 
It is not over a dozen miles from Wallingford to 
Madison, and nearly every day of the trial Mr. 
Beale, sometimes accompanied by his wife 
would drive over. He was a firm believer in 
the innocence ot 

THE MADISON PASTOR. 


In his own energetic way he denounced Mr. Hay- 
den’s so-called enemies, He knew Mr. Hayden 
in college at Middletown, where both were con- 
stant companions, and nothing could induce Mr. 


tor. Of late, however, Wallingford people have 
forgotten their great interest in Mr. Hayden’s 
cage, and now are kept very busy in taking sides 
for and against their own Methodist pastor. The 
charges have been hinted at in nearly every 
paper in the state. 

Miss Andrews, who was firet visited, answered 
without hesitation, that her pastor had kissed 
her last summer at the great Plainville camp 
meeting. The circumstances were these: One 
evening she and her sister Nellie sat together in 
a tent, such as those who went to spend “ meet- 
ing week” usually occupied. Mr. Beale and a 
friend entered and chatted with the girls until a 
late hour. Both rose to go, bunt, after being ab- 
sent a short time, the minister returned and 
kissed the sisters. To a question as to whother 
Miss Emily did not think the proceeding strange, 
she gave the answer quoted above. 

Mary Pierce is aleo about nineteen years of 
age, and is a 

HEALTHY, FUN-LOVING COUNTRY GIRL. 
She was quite intimate with Mr. and Mrs. Beale. 
She used to keep house for her two brothers, 
the three occupying the half of the minister's 
residence. Miss Pierce, too, said Mr. Beale had 
kissed her a number of times, but in the pres- 
ence of his wife—that is, as near as she could 
remember. She thought it nothing strange that 
this married man should kiss her, for she is a 
sister to Mre. Beale. She said that Mr. Beale 
was a ‘splendid man,” and could not think it 
possible he would act improper toward any one. 

Mr. Joseph Bronson keeps « small carriage 
factory in the lower part of the town, and he 
stood in his shop in his working clothes. Bring- 
ing hie huge fist down with athump on his work- 
bench, he said: “I don’t know of my own knowl- 
edge that Mr. Beale ever kissed my wite, but I 
do kuow he is an insinuating, oily fellow. I 
have every confidence in my wife, so I never 
asked her any questions; but I heard she did 
tell a friend of mine that he had kissed her. You 
see, when he came here two yeara ago we 
couldn’t pay him much, #0 we all tried to make 
up for it by making it as pleasant as possible for 
him. I took him to my house, introduced him 
to my wife and left him alone with her. Then 
he got to coming quite frequently, and he used 
to bring over poetry he wrote and read it to her. 
She admired it, of course, and he got quite inti- 
mate and came and went at will. But soon I got 
to dislike him, he was so ‘soft,’ and I tell you 

“*HE DON’T COME TO MY HOUSE NOW.” 

8. Hawxhuret might be said to have founded 
the Methodist Church in Wallingford. He 
brought preachers from Brooklyn and New York 
at his own expense, and spared neither time nor 
money to build up thechurch he loved. He is 
a saddlery and harness manufacturer, and does 
apparently a thriving business. His wife is a fine 
leoking lady and of most engaging manners. 
Mr. Hawxhurst would not at first say anything 
agaivst his pastor, but on repeating the street 
rumors to him hé finally admitted that his wife 
had averred to him that Mr. Beale had kissed 
her and made improper advances to her. ‘It is 


understood she drew up and signed a paper con- 
taining her statement of the facts,” aaid the re- 


porter, 





** and I should like toxses it,” Mr, Hawze 


Beale to listen to a word against hie brother pas-, 


hurst replied, ‘She has not signed it yet,” and 
then became dumb as an oyster, refusing to 
utter another word bearing on the case. 

L. M. Hubbard is Wallingford’s postmaster, 
but is better known as junior counsel for the de- 
fence in the famous Madison murder trial. Mr. 
Beale eaw fit to ask a trial that the many charges 
againet him might be examinedinto. Presiding 
Elder Hill accordingly summoned the Revs. J. 
B. Merwin, R. H. Loomis, A. A. Mead, George 
P. Main, Charles 8. Wing, B. M. Adams, and I. 
J. Lansing, Methodist preachers in this district, 
as a committee of investigation. The Rev. Dr. 
Dean presented the case against Mr. Boale and 
Mr. Hubbard defended. The investigation was 

CONDUCTED WITH CLOSED DOORS. 
All that has been officially announced is the fol- 
lowing, signed by the Presiding Elder and the 
seven members of the committee : 

We, the undersigned, members of the commit- 
tee of investigation concerning the charge of 
immorality against the Rev. J. H. Beale, after 
careful hearing of all the evidence and due con- 
sideration of the eame, do find that he is not 
guilty. 

Mr. Hubbard said that the minister was shown 
at the trial to have been the victim of a plot. 
Mr. Hawxhurst and a few others became “ dis- 
gruntled” some time ago because they could 
not ran the church as they wished. They with- 
drew and then began to circulate these malicious 
stories. Yes, Mra. Hawxhurst was before the 
committee and she made a very poor showing, 
contradicting herself on every hand. For in- 
stance, she eaid that last January she was at Mr. 
Beale’s house during the absence of his wife and 
he sent the domestic out that he might make 

IMPROPER ADVANOES TO THE WITNESS. 

Mr. Hubbard said that this story was at once 
disproved, for Mrs. Beale testified that she was 
sick abed all that month, and the girl domestic 
was positive that Mr. Beale had not sent hor out 
about that time on any pretended errand as 
alleged. (This domestic was Nellie Andrews, 
who, Emily Andrews, her sister, said, was 
kissed at camp meetings by Mr. Beale.) Mr. 
Hubbard said, in conclusion, that the kissing 
queetion was not gone into by the committees, as 
it was thought to be too silly. 

All that Mr. Beale would say with respect to 
the charges against him was that he “ waa ready 
to meet his accusers at any tribunal this side of 
judgment.” When talking he differed greatly 
from his esteemed friend, Mr. Hayden, in that 
he grew very nervous, and after contradicting 
the statement that he had kissed Emily Andrews 
refused to stand by his contradiction, but fell 
back upon his general denial, although he de- 
nied improper advances or proposals to any one, 
and characterized the rumors against him as 
being instigated by malicious persons, former 
members of his church, who disliked him be- 
cause he refused to let them “rule or ruin.” 
The trial of Mr. Hawxhurst for slander, &c., is 
soon to take place before a church committee. 

—_——--~~—- 


A Parisian Mystery. 





A mysterious drama, said to have been en- 
acted at Chatou, France, is now the talk of the 
town. It appears that the Procureur of the 
Republic at Versailles received the other day a 
letter from Paria, in which a M. R—— stated that 
three days previously a young Polish gentleman 
named Renowitz had been killed by a woman at 
the bridge of Chatou. On the off-page of the 
letter’ wae written, in a feminine hand : 


I, the undersigned, certify that the facts stated 
are rigorously exact. Signed, B. Do H——, Rue 
ye ——, Saint Germaine. 


The names, for evident reasons, are not yet 
given. M. de Royer, the substitute of the Pro- 
cureur, and M. Lamoinet, Examining Judge, at 
once leit for St. Germaine, and repaired to the 
house of Mlle. de H——, who lives there with 
her family. Mille. de H—— is described as 
young, elegant and good looking, but masculine 
and eccentric inher tastes. In answer to the 
questions put to her she related the alleged 
drama as follows: 

‘On Saturday last I received a letter signed 
R——. The writer said he was one of the best 
friends of a painter named Regalewski, who four 
years ago, killed himself out of love for me. 
R—— said he desired to have some informvtion 
concerning his deceased friend. I went to the 
rendezvous indicated, which was on the banks 
of the Seine at Chatou, where I met two gentles 
men, one of them Monsieur R-—, who began to 
insult and threaten me. Fearing to be attacked 
I took a revolver out of my pocket, which I al- 
ways carry on me, and fired it. The companion 
of R—— uttered a loud cry and fell to the 
ground. I then ran away and got homo safe. 
On Monday I received another letter from R——, 
who summoned me to arendezvous in the Galerie 
@’Orleans, at the Palais Royal, Paria.” I went, 
and R—— made me get into a cab and drove me 
to-a house which I could not indicate. Arrived 
there, he told me that the friend I fired at wasa 
young Pole, named Kenowitz. Such, gentlemen, 
is the truth of the whole affair. yho t-— and 
his friend Renowitz are | know not; I never saw 
them before the fatal day.” 

Mile. de H—— has been detained in custody. 
She is twenty-three years old, Hor father is a 








Baron. 
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Governor Hampton’s 
Unfortunate Hunt. 
(Subject of Illustration. } 

Ootvumsm, 8. O., November8, 
—Governor Hampton met with 
a serious accident yesterday 
afternoon, while out hunting 
deer, by which he had a leg 
broken jast above the ankle. 
The Governor had agreed to 
meet some friends at a point 
about sixteen miles from 
Columbia for the purpose of 
driving deer, and when he 
reached the camp, about three 
o’clock yesterday afternoon, he 
found that the party had all 
gone on the haunt. Knowing 
the stands and where he was 
expected to join in the hunt, 
the Governor mounted a large 
mule which had been left at 
the camp and started to take 
his position a few hundred 
yards distant. As soon as he 
arrived at the place designa- 
ted for him a deer came by in 
fall chase, and Governor 
Hampton fired his gun, which 
frightened the mule. The 


ground. 
fall his leg was broken, as al- 
ready stated. Both bones 
were broken and 

through thefiesh. It is a hor- 
rible wound, and will prove 
more serious om account of 
Governor Hampton's illness 
this fall, from which he has 
never fully recovered. 

After the accident happened 
the Governor fired his gun 
many times and blew his horn 
frequently to get the assist- 
ance of his friends, but none 
of the gentlemen supposed 
thas there was anything 
serious, thinking it was sume 
one not belonging to their 
party, as they were not aware 
of the Governor's presence in 
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the woods. After an hour or 
20 one of his friends insisted 
on finding out what the matter 
was, and going in the direction 
of the firing, discovered the Governor prostrate 
on the ground, with his head against a tree and 
his hat thrown over the bleeding wound. Sur- 
gical aid was at once summoned from this city, 
and the Governor was brought here at a late 
hour last night. The accident was not known to 
the public until this morning, and great regret is 
expressed by every one, as serious results are 
feared on account of his age and recent sickness. 
The Governor is doing very well this morning, 
however, and has not lost his cheerfulness under 
the severe pain. 
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Hunting Deer With a Steamboat. 


(Subject of Illustration 1 
Szarriz, W. T., October 22 —Yesterday while 








On the 5th 1 inst., Mr. Thomas 
Cope Budwor:h, a wholesale 
grocer of Harrisburg; Mich., 
came to this city to buy a stock 
of goods. He brought a large 
sum of money with him. He 
stopped at Page’s Hotel, cor- 
of Spring and West streets. 
At the hotel he was introduced 
to a Mr. McDonald, carpenter 
on board the steamship Ne- 
vada. On Thursday night fol- 
lowing the two friends went 
out to see the night side of 
New York life. : 

Mr. Budworth, thinking it 
safest, took his money with 
him ; inclosed in a large yel- 
low envelope he had $1,475, 
and ins smaller envelope he 
bad $190. Thesehe put into 
an inner pocket. 

Passing along Broadway the 
glittering lights of the “ Arca- 
dian ” concert saloon attra: ted 
their attention. It was then 
about eleven o’clock. Mr. 
Budworth told the proprietor, . 
Richard Campbell, that he had 
alargeesum of money in his 
possession, requesting Camp- 
bell to put the money in his 
-safe for him. Oampbell re- 
plied that bis money was as 
secure on his person as it 
would be in the eafe while he 
was in his place. Mr. Bud- 
worth was introduced to a 
waiter-girl named Rose Dong- 

_ Yase, and his friend, McDonald 
introduced to another girl. 
The four persons sat down to 
a table, where they drank four 
bottles of wine. Budworth 
then fell asleep. About 3:30 
a.u_, he was roused up by his 
friend, who said, “Wake up, 
you have been robbed.” He 
felt tor his package, but dis- 
covered it was gone. He re- 
quested Campbell to detain 
the girl while he went in 








GOVERNOR HAMPTONS UNFORTUNATE at SOUTH CAROLINA EX 


SERIOUS MISHAP AT _ DEER 


on her down trip, some of the passengers on the 
Messenger saw a fine-looking deer swimming a 
short distance in advance of the boat. Oapt. Par- 
ker thought a nice venison steak would be pretty 
good for supper, so he slacked the speed of the 
boat and commenced to shoot at the animal. 
Not-hitting him in the first two or three shots, he 
concluded to have a small boat lowered and cap- 
ture the animal alive. Before the skiff could be 
manned the deer swam close enough to the 
steamer to have a rope thrown over his horns 
and was soon drawn on board. He seemed to 
enjoy the ride hugely and he was the centre of 
attraction among the paseengers for some time. 
Just before rounding Alki Point, Oaptain Par- 
ker had him killed and dressed, and the passen- 


DRIV8, NEAB COLUMBIA, 
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gers of the Meseenger will smack their chops 
over nice, fat, juicy venison steaks for some days 
to come. 

On Saturday night, 9th inst., at the Oentral 
depot, in Oskaloosa, Iowa, A. E. Ankey shot 
Robert Lannigan, probably fatally. The parties 
} were both bridge men working on the Central 
Railroad of Iowa, belonging to separate gangs of 
workmen, and, it appears, had an old grudge. 
As soon'as Ankey shot he got on the passenger 
train standing at the depot and was carried to 
Marshalltown, where he was arrested, and 
brought to Oekaloosa on the 11th, arraigned and 
his trial fixed for the 15th. In default ut bail he 
was locked up in jail. 











search of an officer. While 
Badworth tried to. find- a 


policeman, ¢ 

a cab for the girls had 
them driven home. At the station-house Bad- 
worth found the smaller envelope with $190 in 
his pocket. 

The next morning Rose Douglass and Richard 
Campbell were taken before Justice Kilbreth at 
the Tombs Court, where Mr. Budworth entered 
complaint ‘against them. The Justice entered 
into an examination of the case and held the 
woman in $1,500 and Campbell in $1,000. Jimen 
Warming of 22 Mulberry street, betame Cam - 
bel.’s bondsman for the amount. The woman 
was locked up. 


-— 
—<—{— 


At San Antonio, Texas, on the 9:h, Henry 
Johnson fatally stabbed Henry White. Buth we 
negroes, and quarreled about election matters. 























HUNTING DEER WITH A STEAMBOAT—OAPTAIN PABKER 














AND PASSENGERS ON THE “MESSENGER” PURSUE AND CAPTURE A FINE BUCK, NEAB 
SEATTLE, W. 
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A Wail of the Pestilence. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

A ead story of the recent yellow fever scourge 
in the south has just come to light. One even- 
ing some two weeks since a well-dressed babe, 
about one year old, was left on the doorsteps of 
a well-to-do citizen, Mr. Newoomb, of: Provi- 
dence, R. I., who found it there upon answering 
a sharp ring at the door-bell. It has a tiny gold 
ring on its finger and a gold necklace with a gold 
dollar attacked around ite neck. By the side of 
the infant (a girl) was a complete outfit ot richly 
trimmed clothes. A letter was also found, in 
which the heart-broken mother who had left it 
there stated that she had lost her father, mother, 
. brother, husband and three children by yéllow 
fever in New Orleans, and that she fied to Cairo 
to escape the plague, with her baby; that both 
were attacked with the fever in that place and 
recovered, though the writer felt as though she 
‘was losing her memory, and, no doubt, would 
soon be a raving maniac. It appeared she had 
known Mr. Newcomb and his family, and in the 
letter she stated that, fearing she would lose her 
identity, she had made up her mind to give them 
the babe, as she knew they would be good to it. 
She urged them not to look her up as she was 
going te New York on the midnight train, “‘ there 
to die unknown.” She signed herself Mrs. Josie 
Hall. Mr. Newoomb was greatly affected, for he 
had known the lady’s family, who, he said, stood 
high in the south, Mrs. Hall being a beautiful 


and accomplished lady. A letter was received . 


from her the follewing day, dated Providence, 
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.she having written it before leaving the city, 

which simply gave instrustions for the care ot 
her cfispring. 

Two days after the receipt of this letter a tele- 
gram was received by Mr. Neweomb from Bos- 
ton stating that Mrs. Hall was in a dying condi- 
tion ata hotel in that city. He immediately 
started for Boston and arrived in season to re- 
ceive the dying woman's instructions. ‘She 
begged him to be good to her child and to send 
her body to New Orleans for interment. - She 
leit some money to pay her funeral expenses and 
also some for the care ofthechild. The remains 
were forwarded to New Orleans. 

A letter received from the latter city throws 
some additional light on the eed affair. Mrs. 
Hall, it sppears, while deranged with grief, had 
fled from the city in her father’s carriage, ac- 
companied by the faithful coachman, and went 
to Cairo, wherethe coachman died. After her 
arrival there her uncle and aunt aleo died. She 
immediately left Oairo and fied North. The 
babe will be tenderly cared for, and the mother’s 
instructions will be faithfully carried out. 





A Wife's Suicidal Desperation. 
[Subject of Illustration. } : 

San Josz, Cal., October 28.—This afternoon 
Mrs. John O’Brien of this city attempted to com- 
mit suicide by g- She lives on River 
street, on the banks of the Guadalupe River, and 
while walking with her husband she suddenly 
sprang into the water, which not being deep 
enongh to cover her head, she lay down in it. 
Her husband tried to take her out, but she re- 
sisted, and it was only when help arrived that 
she was dragged out. She was taken to the City 
Prison, where she now is. She asserts that she 
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MES. O’BBIEN’S DETEBMINED ATTEMPT AT 


PRESENCE OF HER HUSBAND, 
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will kill herself, and says thet family trouble js 


the cause of her wish to dite. 


Fiendish Atrocity by a Negro. 
[Subjectof Illustration. } 

Sr. Lours, Mo., November 9.—Outrageous as- 
eaults by negroes upon white girls and women 
have become so frequent in the western suburbs 
of the city as to occasion a high state of excite- 
ment and fear. Ladies and children hardly dare 
venture out on the public streets except where 
the houses are thick, in the day time, much lees 
at night, for fear of these roving vagabonds. 
The latest outrage reached its culminating point 
of interest on Thursday night. Two young girls, 
Mary and Lizzie Violon, living on Prospect 
avenue and the Manchester road, were out in 
the vicinity of Forest Park, a few blocks from 
their home, on Wednesday, looking for persim- 
mons. They had started home along the Olay- 





ton road, when a young negro man accosted - 


them, and, learning what they were looking for, 
directed them across a lot to some trees, which, 
he told them, was a persimmon grove. The 
girls, one fourteen and the other ten, followed 
the direction. The negro reached the trees 
almost as soon as they did, and, drawing a pistol 
made them lie down out of sight of the road. 
He then ravished both of them, assaulting the 
elder three different times in appeasing his 
lecherous appetite. After detaining the children 
about afi hour, and binding them by all sorte of 
oaths under threat of death not to reveal what 
had occurred, he let them go. He had extracted 
& promise that they would meet him on the fol- 
lowing night in the Wesleyan Cemetery, close by 
their home, when he promised to bring them 
some persimmons. The children got home in a 
pitiable condition, but did not make known what 
had occurred until the next afternoon, when the 
elder girl meta policeman she knew and told 
the circumstances of the outrage. A plan was 
then formed to catch the negro, The policeman 
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concealed himself in citizen's dress, close by the 
cemetery, and the girl went to the appointed 
piace, under instructions to give information by 
gesture as soon as she saw the negro. She did 
as directed, and Officer Mehling ran into the 
cemetery. The negro ran like a soared deer, 
and the officer pursued hotly, firing his revolver 
whenever he could get the range so as not to 
endanger the lives of people on the street. The 
fourth bullet struck the fagitive in the small of 
the back, and passed through the body. He 
dropped, but was not killed outright. An am- 
bulance conveyed his writhing form away to the 
city hospital, just as the aroused citizens were 
beginning to assemble and talk of making a rope 
finish the bullet’s mark. The wounded sooun- 
drel was identified as Chas. Smith. He is very 
black and repulsive-looking. 


A Desperado’s Fearful Death. - 

Avausta, Ga., November 11.—Peter Frohman, 
the Beaufort, 8. C., murderer, who was recently 
brought from England under the extradition 
treaty, was run over and killed by a railroad 
train at this place on Saturday night while at- 
tempting to escape irom Sheriff Wilson, ofSouth 
Carolina, who had brought him back from Eng- 
land. Frohman’s crime was the murder in June 
at Beaufort, of F. W. Dunkan, who was his part- 
ner in a flat-boat. A few days before the mur- 
der Frohman and Dunkan quarreled over a rou- 
lette table on the boat, and Frohman beat Dun- 
kan severely. Dunkan had a warrant issued 
against Frohman and accompanied the officer 
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who, on the 25th of June, went to execute it. 
When the officer attempted to serve the process 
Frobman attacked him with a belaying ‘pin and 
knocked him down and beat him, Dunkan 
seized Frohman, and they struggled some time ; 
but Frohman, after beating Dunkan until he was 
insensible, threw him overboard. Dunkan’s 
body was not recovered for some time. Froh- 
man fled to Few Orleans and shipped on the 
sailing veese! Cromdunkin, bound for London. 
Sheriff Wilson arrived in New Orleans just after 
the vessel cleared and took the next steamer for 
Europe. When thoCromdunkin dropped anchor 
in the Thames at Gravesend Wilson boarded her. 
Almost the first person he saw was Frobman, 
who, suspecting the sheriff's errand, jumped 
into the river, but was caught by some boatmen, 
and taken to tha Bow street station and held 
under the extradition treaty. While in prison 
awaiting the completion of the proceedings he 
succeeded in getting out of his cell, and was 
found on the roof of the prison preparing to 
lower himself into the street. In view of Froh- 
man’s desperate character, he was double-ironed 
and confined in a cabin during the trip across 
the ocean on the steamer Nevada, although he 
begged hard to be allowed to work about the 
steamer. He arrived in New York last Wednes- 
day, and was at once taken South. He was « 
native of Holland, and thirty years cf age. 





The Judge’s f'atal Quarrel. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Sr. Pavx, Minn., November 7.—At Little Falls, 
yesterday, A. J. Clark, County Attorney, ended 
an altercation about politics with G. G. Kimball, 
Probate Judge of Morrison County, by shooting 
him fatally. 
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ROMANCE OF A TRAMP. 


How the Love Dream of a Young 
Couple was Overshadowed by a 
Terrible Crime of which 


BOTH WERE CUILTLESS. 





The Lover Becomes a Wanderer upon 
the Face é6f the Earth and at Last 
Meets his Swcetheart 


UNDER STARTLING CIRCUMSTANCES. 





(Bubject of Iiustration. J 

Lzpanon, Ohio, November 4.—A leading phy- 
sician and surgeon of this place was visited a few 
nights since by astrangely excited old man, who 
requested his immé diate attendance at a large 
and valuable farm residence, situated between 
Waynesville, Warren county, and Harveysburg. 
A correspondent was requested to bear him 
company on a journey which proved very full of 
startling revelations, which he details as fol- 
lows: 

The night was very bright; the old doctor’s 
carriage bowled and rattled through small vil- 
lages and past isolated little taverns lining the 
road. Directly ahead of us, and tearing on like 
mad, went another vebicie. 

At last we drew up in front of a house that 
stood out bold.y by the light of the moon. As 
the good old doctor and myself entered the hall- 
way we encountered a wretched looking object 
in the shape of an old man. His appearance was 
frightful—his hair unkempt, his clothing dis- 
ordered, and a wild light came from his eyes. 
We ascended a long pair of stairs, that creaked 
and shook as our feet came down upon the 
boards. Turning sharply to the right, the old 
man threw open the door of a room that seemed 


to front upon the garden immediately in front of 


the house. It was a large, old-fashioned room. 
Where the moonlight, shining through the 
branches of a gigantic old tree, crept in at an 


open window looking out upon the road, there 


was & bed, and 
FROM THIS BED ISSUED GROANS, 


By the side of the bed knelt a woman, who 
proved to be young and handeome. The doctor 
moved quietly toward the bed, while the old 
man and I stopped in the background. As soon 
as the door was closed the old man sank down 
to the floor, and letting his head drop down be- 
tween his knees, he was as silent as ever was the 
Lone Fisherman in “Evangeline.” I went to 
the bed and looked upon the face of a man who 
might have been anywhere between twenty-eight 
and thirty-two years of age. Across his face 
were the bloody marks »f cruel blows, and into 
the pillows and sheets the crimson finid had 
soaked until the sight was sickening to behold. 
The young woman who knelt by the man’s bed- 
side was the old tarmer’s daughter, and seemed 
to be giving the doctor trouble, as he wished 
her to leave the room, and she did not want to 
go. The physician attended as best he could 
the wounded man, but the presence of the girl 
seemed to agitate the patient, and it was not 

ti] the doctor used many arguments that she 
ceed quit the room, even for a short time. 
I aes my friend after the departure of the 

~ strange girl, until looking out of the window I 
noticed her pacing up and down the walk, in the 
moonhght. The doctor instructed me that I had 
better keep an eye to her, so I made my way to 
the front door, and st»od directly before the girl 
gahe paced up to where I was. By walking 

ith her, putting in a word here and there, and 
letting her do nearly all the talking, I got from 


her 
THE FOLLOWING STRANGE STORY: 


What she said was uttered in fragmentary parts 
and in a disconnected manner. A Dickens could 


by thia man, Udderzook, that he (Goss) perished 

in the flames when the said Goss’ house, close to 

Baltimore, Md., was burned. The fact was, as 

afterward revealed, that Udderzook procured 

the body of a dead man from New York and 

arranged to have this corpee found among the 

ruins of Goss’ house, charred and altogether so 

diefigured by the fire that it was 

NOT RECOGNIZABLE. 

The insurance companies suspected foul play 

and got on the track of Udderzook. Udderzook 

and Goss had planned this little affair, and Goss, 

whose alleged body was found in the fire, was 
spirited: away in the flesh to Pennsylvania by the 
ingenious Udderzook. But the insurance com- 
panies hesitated about paying the large amounts 
of money, and in the mean time Goss, who was 
a poor, half-witted sort of creature, was giving Ud- 
derzook trouble. He would not keep well in con- 
cealment, would show himeelf, talk, and attract 
suspicion. So Mr. Udderzook, becoming ex- 
tremely uneasy, thought it would be well if he 
should conceal the smaller crime otf attempting 
to defraud the insurance companies by commit- 
ting the greater and blacker one of putting the 
troublesome Mr. Goss cut of the way in earnest. 

So one day Udderzook presented himself up ip 

Pennsylvania, and invited Gose to take a buggy 

ride. It was broad daylight,- but Udderzook 

killed Goss in the buggy, and carrying the corpse 
to a wood nea. by, cut it up in pieces and buried 

it. This burial took place within a few miles 

of Westchester. Udderzook returned that eve- 
ning to that beautiful little city alone. 

The detectives had suspected that Mr. Goss in 
the flesh was hidden away somewhere within the 
knowledge of Udderzook, and so on this fatal 

trip to the Keystone State they had dogged him, 

and the flesh, all mutilated and cut to pieces, 
that Udderzook bad buried, the detectives re- 
surrected, and Udderzook was 

ARRESTED ON THE CHARGE OF MUBDER. 

He was tried, convicted and hung three or four 
years ago at Westchester, Pa. 

When the father learned that he was a rela- 
tive of the infamous Udderzook he forbade him 
to come to his house, or his daughter to have 
anything to do with him. Then commenced in 
the young woman the strange workings of the 
poisonous insane blood ; then commenced in the 
young man, who had before borne an irre- 
proachable character, a career of dissipation that 
led him gradually downward. The old man, 
seeing that his daughter was on the verge of 
plunging into that terrible abyss where reason 
is loat, and there is nought but the darkness of 
insanity, determined to divert her mind, if 
possible, from her trouble. So the Pennsylvania 
home was disposed of and the settlement in Ohio 
made. He has some relatives who had pre- 
ceded him to Warren county, so he came to this 
section. After time had worn the sharp edge 
somewhat off her troubles the young woman im- 
proved slightly, but the recurrence of the old 
gentleman’s attacks were more frequent. From 
the time she had left Pennsylvania she had not 
heard from her lover, and although she might 
have had a score of the stalwart sons of the 
county of Genera] Durbin Ward at her feet, she 
paid no attention to them. 

On Friday afternoon, when she opened the 
kitchen door to a knock, she stood before a man 
who resembled the genus tramp. There was an 
instant recognition ; 

SHE FELL INTO THE ARMS OF THE TRAMP. 

It was her Wilmington lover. It is a wonder 
that her reason did not then desert her, but it 
did not, and she was soon listening to the story 
of his ups and downs, and he had had more of 
the latter than the former. He.was wholly re- 
duced ; had been to the diamond fields of South 
Africa, soon after they had been denied each 
‘other’s company, frankly owned that he had 
been dissipated, and, returning, found himself 
without friends, money, or home. So he joined 
the band whose name is legion, and whose other 
name is tramp, and had been “doing” Ohio. 
Some Providence had led him to that house. 


tion of the next day. The young man, in the | 
afternoon, was able to make signs, and when I | 
asked him all about the atory the girl told me, , 
and whether or not it was tre, he nodded his | 
head in the affirmative. 





THE ROAD AGENTS. 


Capture of the Ringleader of the Gang 
That Robbed the Cheyenne and Black 
Hills Treasure Coaeh. 


The robbery of the Cheyenne and Black Hills 
treasure coach, of nearly $30,000, at Canon 
Sprivge, September 30, is still fresh inthe minds 
of the pablic. ‘ 
Several suspected parties were arrested by the 
stage company officers and a Government detec- 
tive and these prisoners ‘‘ gave away ” the names 
of the men engaged in the robbery, or at least 
pretended to do so, but as it has since been 
proved they gave the wrong names. Thecapture 
of Duglas Goodale, at Atlantic, lowa—who, by the 
way escaped from a Union Pacific train as he was 
being taken west by an officer—was an accident, 
as the officers were looking for another party, 
but the arrest of Goodale, who was one of the 
robbers, farnished a clue to Leech, the young 
man who trailed the gang who committed the 
Union Pacific express robbery at Big Springs. 
Leech, it seems, had been employed by the 
stage comrany to assist in working up the case. 
He found out that among the chums of Goodale 
in the Black Hilis was a young man named 
Albert Speers, who had formerly worked in the 
bridge gang of the Union Pacific at Medicine 
Bow. Speers left Medicine Bow two years ago, 
and went to the Black Hills. Leech learned that 
Speers had proposed to a certain man to come to 
the railroad at Medicine Bow and rob the pay- 
car. This gave Leech a good insight into the 
true character of Speers, and he at once started 
out to hunt him up, and a few days afterward he 
obtained possession of a letter from Speers, 
dated Wood river, October 24, and directed to a 
friend at Medicine Bow, asking him to have his 
(Speers’) trunk, which he had left at Laramie 
when he went to the Black Hille, sent to him at 
Wood river, saying that he had returned from 
the hills $1,000 better off than when he went 
there, and that he was about to be married. 
Two months previous to this Speers was ‘‘ dead 
broke,” as learned by Leech, who, upon putting 
all these things together, 

CONCLUDED TO ARREST HIM. 
Obtaining the assistance of s young man named 
Howard Bleasdale, of Ogallala he went to Wood 
river, arriving there October 31. Leech and 
Bleasdale then passed themselves off for tramps 
looking for a job to husk corn. They succeeded 
in learning that Speers was staying the at farm- 
house of Mr. Joe Firman, and that Firman and 
Speers had goneto Grand Ieland on business, 
Leech and Bleasdale remained secreted in the 
bush on Wood river until they came home at 
7:30 P. M. A 
After they liad entered the house Leech and 
Bleasdale approached the dwelling, and Leech 
then opened the door and rushed in, pistol in 
hand, but unfortunately his companion who fol- 
lowed him accidently let his revolver go off, 
which alarmed Spears, who ran into a bed-room. 
where his two revolvers and a Sharp’s rifle were, 
Leech sprang after him, jumping over and knock- 
ing down the childrez, furniture, and the cook- 
ing-stove in his course. He got into the bed- 
room just as Speers had grabbed one of his 
weapons, but before he could raise it Leech 
covered him with his revolver, and asked him 
three times to throw up his hands. Speers see- 
ing that Leech had him foul, 

FINALLY SURRENDERED. 

The house was searched, and four revolvers, 
one rifle, aset of valuable diamond jéwelry, 
$500 in greenbacks and several thousand dollars 
in gold dust were found. 
Leech and Bleasdale proceeded at once to 
Cheyenne with their prisoner and the plunder. 
The diamonds were identified by the owners as 


scarcely do justice to that wild manner, those 
swiitly uttered words, that frenzy of despair at 
times and again that joyousnees of hope. They 
had lived before coming to Ohio at Westchester, 


Long these two happy people—one cleanly and 
neatly dressed, the other dingy and dirty, for- 
getting everything in their happiness, but that 


having been shipped in the treasure-coach, and 
one revolver was identified as the property of 
Gale Hill, the wounded messenger. 


Pa. Her mother had died many years ago, and 
an aunt had lived with her father and herself up 


to the time of their removal to Ohio. The aun 


had refused to accompany them to the west. 
There had always been insanity in their family. 
She remembered to have seen this aunt on her 
father’s side acting ae would a mad dog, foam- 


they looked into each other’s eyes—sat and 
talked. The tramp forgot to beg the meal he 
had desired when he approached the house; 
t| the young woman saw not his filth and rags. 
After a time the old man came in. When the 
woman told me this part of the history she be- 
came greatly excited, and was almost unintelli- 


gible. There had been 
A DBEADFUL SCENE. 


After seeing that the proof against him was 
positive, the prisoner confessed, saying that he 
was the one who killed Campbell, the paesenger 
on the ill-fated coach. Speers admitted that he 
was a partner of Goodale, whom he had left on 
Loup river, and who had gone east, while he had 
come south to Wood river. 

Speers is a determined character, and parties 


ing at the mouth, barking, &c. As the young 
woman proceeded at last to speak of herself and 
a lover her voice became bubdred ; she took hold 
of my arm, and looking equarely into my tace, 
enunciated every word with much clearness. 
She had loved a young man who lived at Wil- 
mington, Del., and who loved her in return. 
Her father and her aunt were willing that these 


The young man, either because he was too 
weak to defend himself, or because he was too 
manly and chivalrous to strike an old man, made 
no resistance, and during the time that the mad- 
dened and insane spell was on the infuriated and 
crazed old being, he had nearly beaten to death 


who know him gay that they did not think he 
could be taken alive. He was the brains of the 
robber gang—cunning, cool, desperate, and tem- 
perate. He was born in Gibson county, Indiana, 
and came west in the employ of the American 
Bridge company when they put up the new iron 
bridge at Dale creek. He said that Leech was 


HUNTER’S DOOM. 

Judge Woodhull Pronounces the 
Judgment That Consigns the Cam- 
den Assassin to‘the Gallows. 


Campen,,N. J., November 11.—In the County 
Court of Oyer and Terminer on Saturday, Judge . 
Woodhull presiding, the motion argued by Ben- 
jamin Hunter’s new trial was denied. 

As soon as Judge Woodhull announced his de- 
cision Prosecutor Jenkins arose and asked that 
Benjamin Hunter be brought into court, as he 
proposed to move the judgment of the Court on 
the conviction. 

The sheriff’s officers were at once directed to 
proceed up-stairs and bring the prisoner down. 
Hunter was up in bis iron cage on the third 
floor of the court-house, where he has been con- 
fined so long. As soon as the officers appeared 
he knew that something was about to happen, 
but whether for good or evil was a mystery. 

In a few minutes the prisoner, escorted by the 
Officers, came into the court-room from the door 
leading from the witnese-room, and as he en- 
tered there was a great hush. 

Hunter was attired in high-colored pants, dark 
frock coat and vest and was withal neatly attired. 
Hie hair is becoming quite gra~, but he appeared 
in good health. As he entered he had a kind of 
grum look over his countenance, but mounted 
the two steps leading to the platform quite 
eagerly. Perhaps he was not aware of 

THE DREAD SENTENCE THAT WAS TO MEET HIM. 
At all events, he shook hands with a couple of 
friends and then took a seat near the rail sepa- 
rating the officers of the court from the specta- 
tors. 

Mr. Jenkins again arose and eaid: “‘May it 
please the Court, the records of this Court show 
that Benjamin Hunter, the prisoner at the bar, 
was convicted, on the 8rd day of July last, of 
murder in the first degree. Itbecomes my duty 
now to move tne jadgement of the court on that 
conviction. 

After Mr. Jenkins had concluded, Mr. Robe- 
son moved the Court for adjournment for the 
prisoner, non absirate verediclo, that is that the 
prisoner do go thereot without day, notwith- 
standing the verdict against him. I do this be- 
cause itis clearly established and ordered ad- 
mitted in thie case that though the fatal wound, 
by whomsoever inflicted, was stricken in New 
Jersey, the person stricken died out of the juris- 
diction of this state, and in the stateof Pennsy)- 
vania, and under the jurisdiction of her laws 
death must have resulted from the felonious 
wound to make the fact and crime of murder in 
the state and within the jurisdiction of this 
Court. 

Judge Woodhull said in reply, that the motion 
presented the same reasons that had already 
been passed upon by the Court, and would, 
therefore, have to be denied. 

Exceptions tothe ruling were taken by the 
defendant’s counsel, after which Judge Wood- 
hall, in a voice almost choking with emotion, 
said: 

“Prisoner at the bar, Benjamin Hunter, please 
stand up. (Hunter, who had been seated, arose. } 
You have been convicted of the wilfal, deliberate 
and premeditated murder of John M. Armstrong. 
You have been convicted by the law, and by the 
law 





‘*¥OU MUST SUFFER DEATH.” 
Have you anything to say why the sentence of 
the law should not now be passed upon you?” 

Haater stood with his arms folded across his 
breast and replied : “‘ have nothing to add, ex- 
cept what has been said by my counsel.” 

Judge Woodhull then continuing said : 

“ Nothing then remains for me except to pro- 
nounce, in the name of this court, the dreadful 
sentence and judgment of this court, which is, 
that you, Benjamin Hunter, return to the prison 
from whence you came, and that you there re- 
main until the tenth day of January next, in the 
year of our Lord eighteen hundred and seventy- 
nine, From thence you shall be taken to the 
place of execution, between the hours of ten 
o’clock in the forenoon and two o’clock in the 
afternoon, of the eame day, to be hanged by the 
neck until you are dead, and may God have 
mercy on your soul.” 

Hunter received the death sentence in a stolid 
manner, There were no evidence of emotion, 
and noteven a tremor was noticeable when the 
dread day was named. After the sentence had 
been passed the prisoner was removed to his 
cage. The case now goes before the Court of 
Errors and Appeals which meets on Tuesday 
week, and in case a new trial is refused, the 
sentence of death will be executed on the day 
named. 


<> 
> 








young people should love each other, and they 


would long ago have been married and happ 


of a man named Gos: 
the insurance companies. 


sured for a large amount, and it was pretended 


this stranger in whom he recognized the ab- 
horred young man who was related to the felon 


y | Udderzook.- The daughter became insensible. 
had not something terrible happened. The young 
man whom she loved was related toa man 
named William Udderzook, and William Udder-: 
zook was hanged at Westchester for the murder 
It was a scheme to cheat 
Goss’ life was in- 


The old man, it is supposed, when he had 
finished his awful work, and the demon of in- 
sanity uad somewhat left him, in a fit of remorse 
went to the doctor. He is now insane. The 
physician has very slight hopes of him. Ths 
daughter will most probably recover. I re- 





in luek, for he would have shot him had not 
Leect got the drop on him. 


<> 
<Q 





John Johnson’s pear Newtown, Fountain county, 
last night a difficulty arose between W. P. 


more in which Woolen was stabbed and died 





| mained at the awfal house during as great por- 








has been arrested. Gallimore is still at large. 


Fort Wayne, Ind., November 14.—Last Friday, 
Mary Daily, aged twenty-six years, was buried in 
| Huntington without funeral br religious ser- 
| Vices. She was in good health the day previous 


Stratz Live, Ind., November 12.—Ata dance at and no cause was known for her death, She was 


| & dwarf, and on account of her deformity had 
| been crually treated by her father, step-mother 


Wovlen, Mathias McDaniel and Francis Galli. | #24 brothers and sisters, six innumber. An in- 


| vestigation was made, showing that the girl had 


from the effects in a very short time. McDaniel | been literally beaten to death. Warrants were 


| issued and the whole family arrested. 
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A DIVORCED DIVINE. 


Such at Least Was the Role Which, 
It Is Alleged, the Rev. James 
Dixon, D.D., Tried To Assume 


FOR A CARNAL PURPOSE, 
Which Was Nothing Less Than the 
Ruin of One of His Fair Young 
Parishioners 


BY MEANS OF A BOGUS MARRIAGE. 





New Ausany, Ind., November 8.—Society here 
is torn wide open over certain disclosures con- 
cerning the doings of the Rev. James Dixon, 
D.D. The reverend gentleman for the year 
past has been a very popular preacher in this 
city, having occupied the pulpit of the Oente- 
nary M. E. Church, the most fashionable church 
in the city. The air has been filled with rumors 
about his actions for more than a week, but there 
has been a strong effort made on the part of his 
friends, who are among the wealthiest and most 
influential people in the city, to suppress the 
facts. On the other hand, the matter has been 
taken charge of by well-known citizens, who 
have deemed it the proper thing to fally investi- 
gate the affair before making any specific charges. 

The charges are that Dixon became enamored 
of Miss Lizzie Kepley, a member of Centenary 
Church, and a einger in the choir. She isa large, 
fine-looking woman, with raven locks and coal- 
black eyes. She is a very attractive person, and, 
it ie said, in a measure reciprocated his affeo- 
tion ; but, of course, this is surmise, as she 
does not say. During the month of August 
Dixon was granted a vacation and went to 
Chicago on a pleasure trip. He was gone but a 
short time and then returned and 

RESUMED HIS CLERICAL DUTIES. 
Nothing transpired tur some months to disturb 
the atmosphere eurrounding the preacher. 
Within the past week it has been charged that 
when he returned trom Chicago he brought with 
him a document purporting to be a divorce from 
his present wife, and that he ‘mmediately began 
urging the young lady to marry him, but she 
held off, fearing that the divorce was not all 
right. In an interview with Annabel, a sister of 
Lizzie, yesterday afternoon, by « little urging 
she told the whole story. 

She says that soon after his return from Chi- 
cago Mr. Dixon came to the house, and showing 
Mies Lizme the document purporting to be a 
decree of divorce, urged her to go to Louisville 
with him and be married under an assumed 
name. She refused to do this, and inquired why 
it was necessary for him to be married under an 
agsumed name if he were legally divorced, and 
he gave as his reason that he did not want to get 
it into the newspapers, ae reporters were always 
around. She atill refased to be married, but he 
left the document in the house, where it re- 
mained for several days, during which time Miss 
Kepley copied a part of it. 

In this, which pu? ported to be from a United 
States: Court, it was decreed that said James 
Dixon was divorced from said Sarah Ann Dixon, 
unconditionally, except as to be after provided. 

When asked what the “conditions hereinafter 
provided” referred to, whic had not been 
copied by the voung lady, she sid that the oon- 
ditions conferred upon Mrs. Dixon the custody 
of the.children and the right to reclaim the 
houeebold furniture. After this copy was taken 
the original document was returned to Mr. Dixon 
and has not since seen the light. 

The document on the face of it shows that it 
ie fraudulent, as the United States Court cer- 
tainly hae 

NO JURISDICTION IN SUCH CASES. 

There is no such district as was named and no 
judge by the nam» appended. The young lady 
and triends of hers who saw the purported di- 
vorce said it was a printed blank in the regular 
form, with names, &c., filled in, and with a regu- 
lar seal attached. The signatures were written 
in different hands, and it presented a very 
plausible appearance. The best legal talent in 
the city has been consulted by the friends of the 
young lady involved, and the attorneys say the 
document is fraudulent, and if Mr. Dixon had 
it in his possession, and showed it to the young 
ladies, it was with the intention of deceiving 
them. The family to which the young ladies 
belong is one of the best in the city, and the 
young ladies are highly esteemed. That they 
were in avy way cognizant of any fraud or 
attempted fraud, no one believes, and their 
veracity is not doubted. The above statement 
ot the young lady was made in the presence of 
“two reliable witnesses. 

Miss Lizzie Kepley corroborates everything 
contained in the statement made by her sister 
Annabel, so there can be no possible going back 

m it. 

: The girls aleo say that he tried to make them 
believe that his wife and daughter were cogni- 


sent to it, but a more preposterous thing was 
never heard of. The lady says that he took the 
document from her house on September 14th. 
He claimed that his wite freely gave her consent 
to a separation, and that she was cold and dis- 
tant and that there was no love between them. 
When Miss Kepley asked why he still lived 
with his wife, if divorced, he said Mrs: Dixon 
was such an eminently Christian woman that 
she did not want him to go away, for appearance 
sake, and that he remained at the house simply 
asa boarder. The young lady further says that 
he took the document away at one time, avow- 
edly to show his wife, and when she refused to 
be married under an assumed name he ex- 
pressed a willingness to be married anywhere 
and under any name. She says she would never 
have dieclosed these facts, as she respecte the 
feelings of his family too highly, but the ladies 
were bound to do it 

TO VINDICATE THEMSELVES. 


D>. Dixon denies in toto each and every allega- 
tion, protects his innocence, and says no such 
document ever was in existence, to his knowl- 
edge; that he never made application for a di- 
vores, and never had any occasion to do s0, as 
his marital relations for the past twenty years 
have been the most felicitous. He charges that 
the entire business is a scheme hatched up by 
some of the disaffected members of the Oenten- 
ary Church to ruin him, and says he will have 
his revenge. He says it is a ‘“‘ miserable, damn- 
able lie, that hell iteelf would blush to have any- 
thing to do with.” He ie announced to preach 
at Oentral Ohristian Chapel on Sunday 
morning, to give his reasons for leaving the 
Methodist Church, and is very anxious that no 
publication be made until after he is heard there. 
He charges Merrit Weir, banker, and Mr. M. 
Hurley, postmaster, with malicious persecution ; 
but these gentlemen disclaim any such inten- 
tions. 

Public opinion as to his guilt or innocence of 
the charges is, of couree, divided, but the ma- 
jority of the people credit the story of Mies 
Kepley, who is a young lady of unimpeachable 
character. It is said that he has long been known 
to be a man a little too fond of the cup, and was 
once requested to use less beer by the members 
of his church, and he promised to quit. There 
are hints that there is something bebind all this, 
and that more 

DAMAGING FACTS WILL BE BROUGHT TO LIGHT. 

It is said that he has long been known to bé 
too free in his condact with the female portion 
of his congregation, and that hie intercourse 
with some of them hae not been marked with 
due regard for the proprieties of life; in fact, 
that his conduct has been different from that 
which should mark a clergyman’s relations to 
his flook. These rumors firet started duriog 
the last camp meeting, but heeays that he never 
spoke a word, gave a look, or performed an act 
in the presence of anybody that he would not be 
willing the entire world should see. He is 
greatly disturbed by the reports, and does not 
want publicity, but the facts have long been 
known to reporters here, and have only been 
withheld until this time, to allow matters to be 
got into shape. 

Dr. Dixon is a man of forty-five or fifty years 
of age. He isan Englishman by birth, and does 
not object to an occasional glass of ’alf and ’alf. 
He is about five feet eight inches in height, 
heavy set and with strongly-marked features, 
his face and expression indicating a strong will, 
determination and combativeness, At a first 
glance he would not be taken for a minister, and 
least of all for a Methodiet preacher. His hair 
stands on end, being combed straight back from 
his high forehead, and the tufts of hair under 
his ears, extending down under his chin, give 
him a decidedly 

PUGILISTIC APPEARANCE. 

He is a man of great learning, and is the author 
of several works of fiction. Originally he was a 
Baptist preacher, but at the solicitation of his 
father-in-law, the Bishop of Oanada, he em- 
braced Methodism four years ago, but has never 
taken kindly to the itinerancy or Methodist dis- 
cipline, and says, “‘ The Bible is good enough for 
me,” 

He is the most cultured, forcible and eloquent 
pulpit orator that has been located in this city 
tor many years,and during his stay has made 
many friends, but his pronounced views and 
strong feelings on all subjecte have made him 
many enemies. His essays al) display power and 
mental vigor. He is the father of a beautiful 
daughter, jast blooming into womanhood, and 
the exposure is most kepnly felt by herself and 
mother. The doctor lett the Methodist church 
about two weeks ago and allied himself with the 
Campbellite Church, and wae to have given his 
reasons for so doing at the Central Christian 
Cbapel Sunday evening, but he failed to do so, 
being sick at the time. His change ‘rom one 
church to the other created qnite a sensation in 
the city, Bat this latter business coming out 


right on the heels of his o act 
HAS INCREASED 999 WONDER. 
He has been intending to fei Eogland for a 


few weeka to transact some business of a private 
nature, and he expegted to leave as soon as he 





gant of his divorce, and freely gave their con- 


matter will, in all probability, either detain him 
here or expedite his leaving. He had arrange- 
ments to have his family remain here until Jane, 
though he expected to be away a greater part of 
the time, as it was understood that he was to 
preach to the Campbellite Church at Rushville. 
At first he was digposed to treat the matter 
lightly, but when he found he could no do that, 
he claimed to beable to prove the groundless- 
ness of the charge, and his many friends, as well 
as your correspondent, hope he may be able to 
do 60. Hie attitude now is one of defiance. 
Dixon claims to have a stock of letters in his 
possession which he will make public, and if he 
has to fall, the other side must crumble, too. 
There is great excitement in the city about the 
matter to-night. 





EXCITING GALLOWS SCENE. 


Something New, Lively and Effective 
in the Way of Hanging Matinees-- 
A Condemned Negro Murderer Gets 
up a Rough and Tumble Fight with 
the Sheriff, on the Scaffold. 


Warrenton, N. ©., November 8.—William 
Rainey, & negro tramp, was hung here to-day for 
the murder ofa brother tramp last May. He 
had denied his guilt all along until yesterday, 
when he made a partial confession. About a 
week ago the condemned man was visited in his 
cell by Rev. Morris Morton, colored, to whom he 
declared that he was innocent, but that he was 
not ready to die by a large majority. The ool- 
ored divine prayed with him, urged him to seek 
the Lord, but he remained unmoved. He said 
he had a presentiment or vision that he was not 
to be hung, and he didn’t mind going to the 
penitentiary. In fact it would bea paradise for 
him. Yesterday Rainey said to an officer: ‘Of 
course I plead innocent. A man isa d—d fool 
to tell on himself. But euppose I did kill the 
man ; I bet dey don’t hang me.” To the preacher 
Rainey remarked day before yesterday that 
sooner than be hung he would cnt his throat. 

This morning William Jeffries, who was con- 
fined in the jail with Rainey, and who was sen- 
tenced to be hung to-day for rape, received a 
reapite for thirty days. When the murderer 
saw that no such document came for him, he 
grew nervous, but he told the jailer that if he 
bad to be hung 

HE WOULD DIE GAME. 

He asked for a cigar that he might take a smoke 
on the gallows. The cigar was brought to him 
just before the time for the rope performance, 
between twelve and ene o’clock. He lighted it, 
and said that it emoked well. When the con- 
demned man was led forth he seemed utterly 
indifferent. He was not-handcuffed. He jumped 
on the ecaffold with the agility of a circus actor. 
Rev. Morris Morton was present, but the saucy 
cuss said he didn’t want any services at his 
funeral. 

The scaffold was in the jail yard, and only offi- 
cers, reportere and a preacher, twelve in all, 
were admitted. Rainey spoke ten or fifteen 
minutes. He said that he was about to be mur- 
dered, because he was going to suffer death fora 
crime that was committed by another. In con- 
cluding his remarks he said : ‘‘ Now, gentlemen, 
I’se "bout to kick de bucket against my will. I 
may go to de bottom kittle if dar is auch a place; 
but I am rejoicing in die consolation—dat if 
Satan gits me he will aleo and likewise git every 
one of you who see me die.” 

Turning to the sheriff, he said, “If you don’t 
tie the rope right I'll knock you down.” Then 
he and the sheriff got into a fuss, and finally 
came to blows. The 

EXCITEMENT WAS INTENSE. 

Cries of *‘Help! help!” were sent up by the 
officers. Rainey strock the eheriff two severe 
blows in the face, and would bave got away with 
him but for tne aesistance of parties who stood 
by. When they bad overcome the negro they 
gave him a good beating, and then hurried up 
with the handcuffs and the noose. The drop fell 
atone o'clock. Just before Rainey was swung 
off he gavé a terrible shriek, which could have 
been heard a half mile away. His neck was not 
broken, and he died a hard death by strangula- 
tion. 

The story of the crime is as follows: William 
Rainey and Jobn Taylor, his victim, were tramps, 
walking together on the country road not far 
trom this place. They were seen on the morning 
of May 10th by several farmers. Mr. John Hal- 
lett saw them pass his house about noon 
together of that day, and in the afternoon of the 
same day he found Taylor’s dead body lying in 
a fence corner near his house. A yellow dog 
which foiiowed Taylor was also found dead by 
the sfde of its dead master. Constable Winfire 
was notified, and, summoning a jury, he held a 
coroner’s inquest, when it was ascertained that 
the deceased came to his death by his throat 
being cut and bis heart stabbed through with a 


MRS. ALEXANDER’S SENTENCE. 





The Female Member of the Fiendish 


Barking Firm of Bridgeport goes 
into Permanent Seclusion. 


The trial of Lorena Elizabeth Alexander, at 
Bridgeport, Conn., charged with the murder of 
Frank Weinbecker, alias ‘‘ Stuttering Jack,”. on 
the 12th uf July last, ended on the 8th with a 





verdict of murder in the second degree and a 
sentence of imprisonment for life. Probably 
only the prisoner's sex saved her from the gal- 
lows. Thats Connecticut jary would render a 


hanging verdict in the case of a woman was not 
to be expected, although on the first ballot taken 
in the jury-room, three of the twelve jurors cast 
their votes in favor of such a verdict. The 
second ballot found them unanimous for the 
verdict that meant imprisonment for life. Mra. 
Alexander has saved her neck ; whether Baseett 
will save his is extremely doubtful. As she was 
convicted without his evidence it will not be easy 
for him to escape conviction with the testimony 
of his accomplice against him, and in his case 
the jary may not be deterred by any sentimental 
scruples from calling it a case of murder in the 
firet degree. 

When Mrs. Alexander was brought into the 
court-room she looked 

HAGGARD AND WOE-BEGONE. 

The easy complacency which marked her de- 
meanor during the first part of the trial has not 
returned since she lost her composure under the 
cross-questioning of the State Attorney. She 
probably realized that she had seriously dam- 
aged her own case by going upon the stand, and 
undoubtedly eaw in the countenances of the jury 
a hard and settled expression that boded her 
cause no good. Sinking into a chair, she settled 
down into an attitude of moody dejevtion, with 
her head sunk upon her breast and her eyes 
downcast. She retained her paesively despair- 
ing mien and attitude until her counsel depicted 
the hardships and sorrows that had been her lot 
through life, and then she gave way to tears, 
She cried frequently after her firet dieplay of 
emotion, and her mother, who sat beside her, 
kept her tearful companionship. Bassett, for 
the first time during the trial, was not in the 
court-room. Mr. Ourtis Thompson, her counsel, 
made a strong appeal for sympathy towards the 
miserable woman. 

Judge Beardsley began his charge to the jury 
after the recess, occupying an hour in ite de- 
livery. It was fair and impartial. He charged 
that if she handed Bassett the chloroform, know- 
ing hie murderous purpose, she was guilty of 


murder. It was regarded by lawyers ae a strong 


charge 
FOR MURDER IN THE SECOND DEGREE. 

The jury withdrew at 8 o’clook, returning with 
the verdict atter fifty minutes of deliberation. 
The jurors answered to the roll-call according to 
the usual form, and then the foreman was told 
to look upon the prisoner, and the prisoner to 
look upon the jury. Caimly, but with an ap- 
pealing look in her eyes, Mrs. Alexander rose 
and faced the foreman. 

* What say you, gentlemen?” said the clerk. 
“Is the prisoner guilty or not guilty?” 

“Guilty of murder in the second degree,” was 
the response. Bursting into a flood of tears— 
the first time that she was completely broken 
down during the trial—Mis. Alexander sank 
back in her chair and sobbed despairingly. 

In accordance with the request of the State 
Attorney, Judge Martin then proceeded to pro- 
nounce sentence. While he was addressing her 
she kept her face buried in her handkerchief, 
and gave vent to her despair in broken sobs. In 
passing sentence the Judge made a brief but 
eloquent and affecting address which evidently 
keenly touched the hardened sensibilities of the 
prisoner. He closed by passing the sentence of 
law that the prisoner, Loreno Alexander be im- 
prisoned in the Connecticut state prison during 
her natural life. 

Mrs. Alexander was still weeping when sho 
passed out of the court-room. The State Attor- 
ney directed that she should not be removed to 
the etate prison for the present, as she would be 
wanted to testify in the trial of Baesett. Her 
counsel gave notice that he should wave for a 
new trial within the ten days allowed for such a 
motion. That she will be granted a new trial, 
however, is not at all probable. 

The result of thie case makes the conviction of 
Bassett almost a certainty. 


a> 
— 


Captain Killilea, of the Thirty-third precinct, 
made an investigation into the circumatance re- 
flecting upon a supposed officer of his precinct, 
narrated in our iseue of last week, with a prompt- 
ness and energy that does him credit. He was 
fully determined to make an example of tne 
offender it he could be found. The parties mak- 
ing the complaint were, however, unable to iden- 








dirk. Rainey wae suspected, and that night was. 
arrested by the officers. He was tried at the | 
following term of the Criminal Court, and con- | 
victed on circumstantial evidence. 





In the Superior Court, on ihe 14th, John A. 





‘could get & remfttagce from his uncle, but this 


«7 * 


| from his wife Lena ; cause, adultery. 





tify the officer alluded to among Uaptain Killi- 
lea’s men, and it is possible that, as the Captain 
insists, the drunken officer was attached to 
another precinct, though residing in Captain 
Killilea’s, and was off duty and on his way home 


| when encountered by the gentlemen making the 
Matthis obtained a decree of absolute divorce | complaint, as he knows of several officers of 
| Other precincts having their residence in his, 
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THE PESTILENOE—A STRICKEN SOUTHERN MOTHER, ALONE IN MRS. GEORGE W. WISEMAN ATTEMPTS TO SHOOT MISS MARY J. SNEAD, 
THE WORLD AND . VES HER BABE AT THE DOOR FOR OHARGING THE HUSBAND OF THE FORMER WITH HER SEDUC- 
MR. NEWCOMB, IN PROVIDENCE, B. I.—Szz Pacz 56. TION, VERONA, WIS —Szs Pacz 13. 
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MRS, JAMES K. GETZ'S PLUCKY DEFENSE OF HER HUSBAND. DURING A STRUGGLE BETWEEN THE LATTER AND HIS WORKMEN, AND BAILROADERS 
RELATIVE TO THE OONSTRUCTION OF A SIDING BY THE READING COMPANY THROUGH GETZS MARBLE YARD, RBADING. PA.—Sze Pacx 12. 
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HOMICIDAL HORRORS. 


Of Sufficient Number and Variety of 
Atrocity to Enable the Craving 
of the Most Exaoting 


TO FILL TO SATIETY. 


A Sickening and Sanguinary Recital 
ef the Murderous Tendency of 
Mankind, Which Should Afford 


A FIELD FOR THE HUMANITARIAN. 


SIX ESCAPES FROM THE GALLOWS. 

Assevitte, 8. O., November 8.—Jeff Davids, 
the negro who was sentenced to be hung to-day 
for a double murder, was reepited till the 30th 
of December. He was to have been hung last 
May, but has been reprieved six times. 

THE MURDERED CHINAMAN. 

Qutxor, Iil., November 11.—The trial of the 
two colored men, Thomas and Farmer, identified 
by the Ohinaman as the murderers of his part- 
ner, wae concluded yesterday. The Judge con- 
sidered the evidence sufficient to commit them 
to await the action of the Grand Jary. This pute 
two different parties in jail to await trial for the 
eame murder. As the Chinaman was already 


committed by the coroner's jury, it is doubtful 


it there can be a conviction now unless new and 
stronger evidence can be found. 
A FRIGHTFUL OALIFORNIA TRAGEDY, 

San Fraxcteco, November 10.—Mrs. Richards 
Barry, living in a lonely part ot the city near the 
Maernic Cemetery, was found on the 7th, mur- 
dered in her home, her head being chopped to 
pieces with a hatchet. The object was evidently 
robbery, though but a few dollars wereébtained. 
Footsteps were traced from the house tos tramp’s 
camping-place, three-quarters of a mile distant. 
One man was found there who was locked up for 
examination, and last night Daniel Sullivan, an 
Irishman, sixty-three years of age, was arrested 
on suspicion. The evidence against him is al- 
most conclusive. 

A NE@RO AND HIS WIFE LYNCHED, 

Mxwurais, Tenn., November 12.—A special de- 
epatch to the Appeal confirms the hanging of 
Floyd Smith and his wife Mariah (colored) by 
an armed mob of thirty or forty persons, on 
November 4, three miles southwest of Hernando, 
Mise. Both the victims had been strested and 
lodged in jail at Hernando on the 20th of Octo- 
ber, charged with murdering a little white gir), 
six years of age, which had been left in their 
care by ite mother. A post-mortem examina‘ion 
of the child revealed the fact of its skull having 
been broken. Rumor gives asa reason ter the 
marder of the child that the negroes were insti- 
gated by the mother of the child, who would 
inherit a largeproperty estate on the death of 
her offspring. 

A FRATRICIDE AND SUICIDE. 

Bruauamtor, N. Y., November 11.—A terrible 
tragedy occurred at West Chenango, eight miles 
north of this city, at noon on Sunday last. Three 
brothere—James, David and John Taber—live 
together, own and manage a farm jointly. James 
and David have disagreed for some time about a 
division of the property. On Sunday David went 
to a barn where James was husking corn. The 
men querreled and David, seising s pitchfork, 
knocked James down and. stabbed him in the 
chest fifteen or twenty times. He lived only a 
few minutes. David went to the woods and blew 
out his own brains with a shot-gun. Both were 
well-to-do and were middle aged. David leaves 
a wife and four children. James was unmar- 
ried, The coroner's jury found a verdict in ac- 
cordance with the above facte. 

BROTHER AND SISTER TO BE HANGED. 

Savawnan, Ga., November 9.—In Liberty 
county, Georgis, on the night of the 12th ult., 
one Sam Gauldin went to the house of Simon 
Osgood, who lives in liberty county, to inquire 
about a debt which Gauldin owed Osgood, and 
which Osgood had given toa constable to collect. 
There was 8 dispute, and Simon Osgood, who is 
an old man, with three of his sone and a grown 
daughter, seized Gauldin and beat him terribly 
with sticks, fence rails, auda hoe. He died the 
next day. Two of the eons, Henry and Ray- 
mond, are grown men ; the other, James, is a 
youth of thirteen years. The girl, Ellen, ie about 
nineteen. Henry eacaped, but all the other were 
arrested, and on Wednesday and Thureday were 
tried. The old man, Simon, was found guilty of 
voluntary manslaughter, and sentenced to 
twenty years in the penitentiary ; Raymond and 
Ellen were convicted of murder. and sentenced 
to be hanged on Thureday, the 19th of Decem- 
ber; and James, convicted of involuntary man- 
slaughter, was sentenced to one year in the pen- 
itentiary. 

TRAGIO AND BLOODY AFFRAY. 

Sr. Paun, Minn., November 8.—A despatch 
from Pembina, D. T., to the Pioneer Press says 
W. H. Anderson, the sheriff of Dallas, Texas 
who has been in pursuit of William Collins, one 
of the famous Bass band of train robbers of that 


and attempted to arrest him. Collins resisted 
and the men exchanged shote with fatal effect, 
both dropping dead in two minutes. Andereon 
lived in Dallas, Texas, where he leaves a wife 
and twochildren. Hoe left them Tuesday week 
in pureuit of Collins, for whom there was a re- 
ward of $2,500. He had been a deputy marsbal 
nearly eight years, and was a brave, efficient 
officer. He went to Texas eight years ago from 
Abington, Knox county, Ill. Collins also re- 
sided near Dallas and was a brother of the no- 
torious Joel and Henry Collins. Both were 
killed while resisting arrest for highwhy rob- 
bery. “He was thirty-six yeare old and has a wife 
and child with his parents in Erath county. He 
jamped his bond of $14,000 soon after giving it 
and made for the Black Hille. He was one of the 
principals of the Baes gang, all of whom are now 
dead except Jackeon. 
MURDER BY A YOUNG DESPERADO. 

GReEnvi11e, Ill., November 11.—This usually 
quiet place is greatly excited over the murder of 
Clarence Olark, a youth of fifteen years, at the 
hands of William McNeil, aged seventeen. The 
particulars are about as follows : On the evening 
of the 6th young Clark and three children were 
riding near the depot when MeNeil came up in 
the road, caught hold of the horse’s bridle and 
said, “* Your money or your lite.” After fruitless 
attempts to drive on, Clark struck McNeil witb 
thewhip. MoNeil then stepped alongside ot the 
buggy-and slapped Olark several times in the 
face, knocking his bat into the road. At this 
Clark jamped out to get it, when MoNeil rushed 
upon him, knocking him down and kicked him 
until he was senseless. He wastaken home by 
some friends, but died in a few minutes. The 
post-mortem examination developed a rupture 
of the spleen and internal hemorrhage. The 
coroner's jury returned a verdict of death from 
internal hemorrhage, caused from kickisg by 
William MoNeil, who, upon hearing of the death 
of his victim, fled, and upto the present time 
his whereaboute are unknown. The authorities 
are making efforts to capture him. He is said 
to have an uncontrollable temper. Both parties 
are sone of wealthy and respected citizens, and 
Olark was a favorite smong his companions 





A Noted Criminal’s Career. 


Darton, Ohio, November 10.—John O’Connor, 
who became notorious in connection with the 
last Legislature of Ohio, was arrested in this 
city at a late hour last night on an United States 
warrant, charged with forgery. O’Connor was 
elected by the Legislature from the Soldiers’ 
Home in this county. After the tacte regarding 
his career as a housebresker, ex-convict and 
bounty jumper had been made known he was 
forced to vacate his seat. He returned to the 
Home and was permitted to remain until the 
Board of Directors had taken action in his case. 
While at the home he had been acting as claim 
agent, and being suspected of fraudulent trans- 
actions a special detective was appointed to 
work up the case. It was discovered that his 
own pension was certified by the forgery of a 
eurgeon’s name, Dr. Leavitt, of Boston, the 
ostensible signer, denying that the signature 
was his. It is believed that other transactions 
of O'Connor as claim agent are also of a fraudu- 
lent character. 





be arrested on this charge and left thé home two 
weeks ago and could not be found. Yesterday it 
was ascertained that he was living on a-retired 
etreet of thie city, and the detective succeeded 
in making the arrest and placing O’Oonnor in jail. 
The case is regarded ac a strong one against 
him and likely to give him ten years in the peni- 
tentiary. Your correspondent visited him this 
morning at the jail, and in conversation O’Con- 
nor denied the charge, but said that’the greatest 
difficulty of his position wae that the agent who 
procured his pension has since died. He is a 
man not over thirty, of strong Irish featufes, 
natural wit and capacity, but of little education. 
His career has been the most remarkable 
known in this part of the country. - He entered 
the army at fourteen and bacame notorious as a 
bounty jamper. At the close of the war he be- 
came associated with a gang of thieves, and in 
blowing open a safe received wo 
him for life, and won for him ‘the’ briqust of 
“Three Fingered Jack.” Within-the past ten 







years he has served three years. in ote penitess- 
tiary for highway robbery ; hag.¢ ned admit- 
tance to the National Home by’ ai forged 


papers; received a pension front the Govern- 
ment for injuries contracted connected 
with a gang of thieves and by means. of alleged 
forged certificates ; has represented this state in 
the Legislature with attendant honors for part o¢ 
a term, and has now a fair prospect of returning 
to the penitentiary for as still eee period. 


A Business ess Woman. 


Osuxosa, Wis., November 18=-Qn Friday last 
Mrs. Carrie L. May, of Depere,sdisposed of a 
plece of property to a geutlenis im this city, 
giving him a warranty deed. After the money 
and propertv had changed hands she went to 
Neanah where she disposed ot the same property 
toanother man. She is under arrest. 








region, found his man in Pembina this evening [ 


O’Connor received information that he would R 





IMAGINARY BRAVES. 


The Kind of Social Converse Indulged 
in by Genial Old Age on the Fron- 
tier. 


The Reno, Nev., Gazelte tella the following 
characteristic story of life in the far west : 

The fall fighte being in fierce progr 
mind of aman is turned to pugilism: oo a 
crowd ot prominent citizens , were comfortably 
gathered around the stove in a Commercial Row 
saloon last evening, and in the course of the 
general belligerent conversation—reminiscently 
belligerent, mere}y—a small tobacco dealer with 
& squeaky voice and weighing perhaps 150 
pounds, spoké up: ©] ain’t no fightin’ man,” he 
admitted, graciously, “an’ I don’t blow about 
what I kin do in the way of lickin’ and [ ain’t had 
a black eye since I left school. Onoe a six-footer 
that could have lifted me up with one hand came 
into the store an’ called for a Bouquet Special 
an’ then tried to hang me up for it. I told him 
it wouldn’t do an’ he began to bluster an’ call 
tough names. ‘See here, my friend,’ says I, 
fixin’ my eyes on him hard (I always do that 


‘when I have trouble with a man, and I tell you 


what, one of my looks neually fetches ’em), I 
says, ‘See here, my friend, I don’t want no fool- 
ishness. I don’t know you an’ you can’t have no 
trust at this shop. Yon’re a bilk, that’s what 
you are.’ Well, sir, he just reached over an’ 
slapped my face. I don’t know what happened 
for the next five minutes. When I do get mad 
my brain seems to whizz round an’ I can’t see. 
When I came to myselt, I was out on the sidewalk 
on the top of that six-footer, and I'd beat his 
face till it 
LOOKED LIKE A RAW BEEFSTEAK. 

How I done it I don’t know, for [ don’t pretend 
to be a fighter. It took five men to haul me off, 
and the six-footer was laid up in bed for six 
weeks. To avoid trouble, I paid the doctor's 
bill.” 

**T°ve often noticed tha same thing with my- 
self,” said s consumptive dry goods man. ‘It’s 
terrible to get into one of them rages. I’veonly 
been mad three or four times in my life, and 
then I foam at the mouth. Now, I’m not ashamed 
to say that I’m rather cowardly. Courage is a 
mere matter of nerves, but I’ve often wondered 
that I haven’t killed somebody or done some- 
thing awful in one of my rages. D’ye see this 
scar ?—right over my eye here. Well, perhaps 
it’s growed up, but it looked like a nigger min- 
atrel’s mouth once. I got that over in French 
Corral. I was kéepin’a saloon there in ‘65 and 
done a big business. There was a fellow lived 
next door to me named Mulligan—Patsy Mulli- 
gan, or Mike Mulligan, I don’t remember which. 
Well, he was a pretty good fellow when he was 
sober, but a perfect terror when in liquor, and 
he had the name of being the toughest fighter in 
the Corral. I wae always civil to him when I 
met him and when he came into the saloon, 
which he did pretty frequent. I ain’t ashamed 
to say that I was afraid of Mulligan, for I waen’t 
a fighter then any mor’n I am now, and if I had 


a good chance I'd 
RATHER RUN THAN FIGHT ANY TIME. 


But when I’m cornered—cornered close up, why 
then I'll sail in as any other man would, and 
when I do fight I fight to win, you bet your life. 
Well, one morning when I was settin’ my bar to 
rights in comes Mulligan. He weighed about 
three times as much as I did, and the moment 
he come in I see he’d been on it all night, and 
wasn’t feelin’ in good humor. The first thing he 
done was to kick over three or four chairs and 
spit a mouthful of tobacco on the billiard table. 
I didn’t say nothin’, for he was a good customer 
and I didn’t want no trouble. But when he up 
and with one good solid kick brought down the 
cue-rack I thought he’d gone far enough and I 
saystohim: ‘Mulligan, won't you have some- 
thing to drink?’ ‘I don’t care if I do,’ says he, 
walking upto the bar. There was only two of 
us in the saloon, and it was too early for any 
body much on the streets. ‘What’ll you have?’ 
saysI. ‘Gimme a cocktail,’ says he, ‘and be 
dam lively about it, too.’ I thought that sein’ iy 
was my treat that this was pretty fresh, but I 
didn’t say nothin,’ for I didn’t want no trouble, 
I built him a big drink, and then, boys, what 
d’ye think the big husky did? Why he just took 
the whisky bottle out of my hand and takin’ up 
the quid o’ tobacco he’d laid down on the coun- 
ter he began crammin’ it with his finger down 
the neck of the bottle. Then I got mad and 
made a grab for my whisky and the brute struck 


me over the eye with it, makin’ that scar. 
THEN WE WENT AT IT. 


I bit him with a walrus’ tusk that hung by the 
bar mirror and he began gatherin’ up the glasses, 
but I bust him on the head with a decanter. 
That floored him, and I just jumped over the 
counter and was givin’ him tne heel in his face 
when Oonstable Flannagan rushed in and 
dragged me off. Both of us were laid up for 
God knows how long, but we never had no more 
trouble.” 

‘* When I was a young feller over in Missouri,” 
began a toothless old man, “I had one of the 
dearndest scrapes you ever hearn tellon. There 
was a feller that ——” 

At that moment a tremendous row on the 





citizens to the door. A fight between two 
printers was in progress, and they stood round 
and enjoyed it till one of the typos sat down ona 
rock and possitively refused to fight any more. 
Thén the citizens went back into a saloon, and 
told one another what desperate characters they 
were —_— they once got started. 


An Aged Abo Abortionist. 
(With Port: Portrait. } 

In the city courts of Norwich, Conn., on the 
8th inst., a preliminary examination was held in 
the case of Dr. L. L. Button, who is charged with 
malpractice. The case has created intense ex- 
citement on account of the social standing of the 
parties concerned, Dr. Bu being one of the 
oldest physicians in No hh, and a leading 
practitioner of the highest repute for yeare. The 
original charge of malpractice was in relation to 
Mrs. Albert Connell, a boarding-house keeper in 
the town of Occam, near Norwich, upon whom 
the crime was alleged to have been committed 
some eight weeks ago. The revelation of the 





-orime came abont as follows: 


On Saturday, 2nd inst., Detective Roath ar- 
reeted George Waiker and his wife at Lowell, 
Mass., on the charge of defrauding Mrs. Connell 
of an unpaid board-bill. Mrs. Walker, in re- 
venge, communicated to the police that Dr. But- 
ton assisted in a malpractice upon Mrs. Connell 
while Mre. Walker was a boarder at her house. 
Dr. Button was arrested Monday night, 4th inst., 
and Judge Kellogg held him in $10,000 bonds. 
This was subeequentiv reduced to $5,000, and at 
miduight the bond for his appearance on the 9th 
wae signed. Walker and his wife were held as 
witnesses. 

On the morning of the 9th the court-room was 
crowded with spectators. many of whom were 
friends of the accused. Prosecutor Ripley read 
to the court his indictment of Dr. Button in Mrs. 
Connell’s case, and then, to the surprise of every 
one, said. 

“Your Honor, since last Monday night, facts, 
undisputable facts, have come to our knowledge 
that Dr. Button is also guilty of another case 
more aggravated than the one previously recited 
and in which case death was the result, not only 
to the mother, but to the child.” He then read 
an indictment charging him with abortion, re- 
sulting in death, upon the person of Mrs. Mar- 
garet Taylor, who died some months ago under 
suspicious circumstances. 

Dr. Button, who is about seventy years old, 
took this sudden piece of news with considerable 
astoniebment, and leaned upon his two canes for 
support, while his counsel gathered around him 
and held a whispered consultation. A low mur- 
mur of surprise ran through the court-rocm, and 
his friends were astonished at this intelligence 
of a man whom they had hitherto believed to be 
unjustly accused. As soon as the excitement 
subsided Dr. Button wae put to plea. He was. 
intensely excited. Having suffered for years 
from infirmities in his limbs, he was unable to 
rise toanswer. He pleaded “not guilty.” Mr. 
Parks, his counsel, requested an adjournmen: 
for one week, which was granted. 

Mr. Ripley then moved that his bail-bond be 
increased, in view of an additional count being 
found against him, and suggested that $15,000, 
considering the reliable evidence he had in bis 
possession of Dr. Button’s guilt of the latter 
crime, would be littleenough. He aseured Judge 
Kellogg that the evidence he held, according to 
the laws of the state, would convict the accused 
of murder in the first degree. The Judge de- 
cided that the sum was too great, considering 
the age and infirmities of Dr. Button, and de- 
cided to hold him in $6,000, which was promptly 
given by Mr. W. H. Tabbs and Paul B. Greene. 





Pierce J. Danfield, Alleged Défaulter. 


FWith Portrait. } 

Pierce J. Danfield, whose: portrait appears 
elsewhere in this isene, is advertised as a de- 
faulter and abeconder by the serial book-house 
of Wm. D. Allen, 121 South Seventh street, Phil- 
adelphia, by whom he had been employed as a 
book deliverer for the last three or four years. 
He is alleged to have absconded on Wednesday, 
October 23, last, with a large amount of money, 
collected from Rochester, N. Y., where he had 
gone to make a delivery on a list of order. He 
is stated to have passed in some sections under 
the alias of D. J. Pierce, and is described as fol- 
lows: 

“ Height, about five feet eleven inches; age, 
about twenty-four years; weight, about 145 
pounds ; light complexioned, with brown hair, 
wore a mustache and sometimes side whiskcrs 
of the same color ; has large hands and square 
shoulders ; uses chewing tobacco very freely.” 

The said house, Wm. D. Allen, solicit any in- 
formation concerning Mr. Danfield or his where- 
aboute. 


Another Ministerial Fraud. 


CuaR.eston, [ll., November 18.—A great sen- 
sation was caused here to-day by the arrest of a 
professed Presbyterian minister named Walker, 
who has been preaching here as a returned mis- 
sionary from Ohica, India and Africa. A Terre 
Haate, Ind., cficial arrested him for ewindling 
a widow there, while passing himself as Rey. 





street caused a general rush of the sanguinary | Mr, Williams, 
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pills out of morphine and 
GET HIM TO TAKE IT THAT WAY. 
Another Startling Chapter in WNor- I goteome morphine for this purpose at Dud- 


ley’s, made the pills and gave them toher. She 
wich’s Tragic Sensation of 


said he took them, but the effect was that they 
the Bishop-Cobb Crime. stirred him up, but did not make him sleepy. 


This was about the lst of February, 1878. 
“A short time before this, in speaking to me 
THE MALE CRIMINAL 
Confesses the Deed, But Claims to 
Have Been Merely the Tool of His 
Female Partner, and Details 


THE GREAT POISON SCANDAL | Pi7t> 224 ke me it T contan't make some 








ing ae a reason that she shouldn't feel satisfied 
in having Hattie around where she should see 
her, and wanted to know what I thought of it. 
I told her that if I consulted my own feelings, I 
should rather that she should be buried, but 
thought it best to adhere to our original plan of 
THE HORRID STORY OF THE CRIME. Stvecen:: Adlets ened Gil ot pesenedion! tld 
her I would administer morphine to my wife. 
New Lonpor, Conn., November 12.—The trial | On the night of the 4th of February, 1878, my 
of Wesley W. Bishop and Mre. Kate Cobb, jointly | wife was taken sick, and the next morning I told 
indicted for the murder of Bishop’s wife in| Kate that she was sick, and, if she did not get 
March last, and of Mrs. Cobb’s husband, in June, | petter very soon, would have to have @ doctor. 
now before the Superior Oourt in this city, | 7 tola her that Dr. Bailey was our physician, and 
attracted unusual attention on account of its that he trequently ordered medicine in powders. 
many startling features, and especially the most | ghe says, ‘ Now is your time, and [ wish Charlie 
remarkable confession of one of the alleged mar- | would be sick some time, so that I should have 
derers while in jail awaiting trial. The delibe-| equally as good achance.’” 
rate plot which Wesley Bishop declares to have! Bishop promised Mrs. Cobb to administer mor- 
been concocted and patiently followed up by him | phine in place of the doctor’s powders, but his 
and his alleged paramour to destroy his wife, | heart failed him, he says, and 
and she her husband, to remove all obetacles to HE THREW THE POISON IN THE FIRE. 
their intimacy, bas few parallels in criminal his- | tn g subsequent confession he states that Mrs. 
tory. The cold blooded cruelty with which they | Cobb gave him some of the morphine he had 
experimented on their victims is only matched | given her for “ Charlie,” and he gave this to his 
by the sickening gush of their illicit love mak-| wife, He says: 
ing, when they talked maudlin affectionand| «§he (Mrs. Cobb) told me that she had been 
murder in the same breath. to see Hattie; that when she ieft her house she 
The circumstances of the double crime, with | took a part of the morphine which I had pre- 
the portraits of the murderers and their victims, | viously purchased for her to give to Charlie, 
were detailed in the Gazetrs at the time of: the | thinking she might have a chance to give it to 
preliminary examination. On the 30th of Sep-| Hattio. She said. ‘You remember I told you I 
tember Bishop would help you if I could. Hattie told me about 
STARTLED NORWIOH WITH A CONFESSION. the medicine, what it was and when it became 
In this he edmitted that both bis wife and| dune, and as good luck would have it, the pow- 
Collector Cobb were poisoned, but placed all the | ders were out in the kitchen. I gave her a pow- 
blame on Mrs. Cobb, who, he said, suggested | der at 7 o'clock, which was of the morphine 
both crimes, and carried them out, he only act-| which I brought from home. Now when you go 
ing under her influence in procuring her the | home if that powder has not taken effect you can 
poison. give another one.” 
In this confeasion, which Bishop dictated in| Mrs. Bishop died on the 7th. Mrs. Cobb then 
jail to three prominent citizens of Norwich, he | re5ommenced her experiments on her husband. 
admits the charges of illicit association with | ghe tried several things, but finally settled on 
Mrs. Cobb, which he says commenced at & ball, | arsenic, and plied him with ‘this until he gave 
over s year before the murder. He visited her| way. During all this time she met Bishop fre- 
frequently at her house, and several presents | quently and expressed the warmest affection for 
passed between them. He proceed as follows: | him. Bishop says in his confession : 
“During the winter of 1877 and 1878, Oharlie| «1 told her one day that if she didn’t kill 
made a visit to Troy, on occasion of the marriage | Charlie it would me. She said she did not 
of his cousin, and wished to have Kate accom-/ understand what the reason was that it did not 
pany him, but Kate told me she did not wish to | have any effect. I again asked her if she had not 
go, and’ would not go with him. And that while | petter stop, telling her that I would go away, 
Charlie was gone she desired me to come to the | and that she would soon forget me, and the old 
house nights, as I had been accustomed to visit | sfrection for Charlie would return again. Kate 
the house evenings when Charlie was absent. | says: ‘If you want to kill me do so, for I cannot 
Charlie was absent four nights, I was there with | jive without you. 
Kate each night. * YOU HAVE BECOME PART OF MY VERY LIFE.’ 
“One night, while conversing, I asked Kate | I again asked her if it would not be beet for me 
when all this was going to end. She replied, ‘I | to go away and she stop trying to poison Charlie. 
don’t know.’ I asked her if she ever expected to | She says, ‘ No, I have promised to be yours, and 
be mine. She answered, ‘I do.’ I asked her | want to be, and shall be ; only have faith in me 
how ’twas tobe brought about. She said, ‘I do | and trast me a little longer. I will continue 
not know.’ Itold herI did not know but one | giving it to him until it has its effects if he is not 
way, and that way by the parties obtaining poison-proof.’ After he went to Dr. Paddock’s, 
divorce, to which Kate replied, ‘Hattie might | the Monday before he died, Obarlie told me the 
get a divorce from you, but I could not from | next day what the doctor had ordered for him, 
Charlie; I have no grounds.’ I asked her ifshe | among which was some strychnine. I told Kate 
could not conduct herself in such a way that|if she wished to accomplish her purpose she 





Charlie would become dissatisfied with her and | could do it by adding s little extra strychnine to | 


leave her. Kate replied, ‘I don’t believe that | his medicine when she gave it to him. She said 
would work, for Charlie is so fond of me and | she had destroyed what she had, and wanted to 
the children that bs would endure almost any- | know if I would get her some more. [ went to 
thing rather than consent to s separation.’ An | Woodworth & Small’s and got some more, giving 
elopement was proposed, but it was quashed, | part of it to Kate and using some of it at the 
as I had not the means to foot the bills. Kate | store to poieon rate. The next time I called at 
said, the house she gave me a note saying that she 
‘THERE 18 ONE MOBE WAY.’ should use the strychnine. . 

I asked, ‘ What is that?’ She replied, ‘Tobury| “The next morning after Charles died I called 
those we now live with.’ I asked her if she | at the house, and she gave me another note, say- 
would be willing to bury Charlie for the sake of | ing that it was done. ‘They are are going to 
living with me. She replied, ‘I will think of it | make an examination, and the Lord only koows 
and let you know to-morrow night.’ what the result will be.’ With that note was 

“ During the following day I went to the house the balance of the strychnine and arsenic that 
to deliver goods, as ueual,and I asked Kate if| was left, saying, ‘ Keep these till all is over.’” 
she was ready to answer that question. Shere-| Bishop made three confessions, all of which 
plied, ‘I will let you know to-night as Iagreed.’ | were duly witnessed. Mrs. Cobb, on being told 
That evening I called, as we had agreed upon, | their substance, denied all the charges of com- 
and she told meshe would rather bury Charles | plicity in the poisoning, and has steadily main- 
and live with me, and asked, ‘How is it to be | tained that she is innocent, and knows of no foul 
done? Don’t you know something about play. 
poisons? I told her I did, and named morphine, 
strychnine and sconite. I told her the first two 
were rather bitter, and it might be rather diff- 
cult to administer it. Kate said, ‘ Couldn’tI put 
some in his tea and sweeten it enough to de- 
stroy the bitter taste?’ To which I replied, ‘I 


doubt wea is could be done.’ She said, ‘I colony to which the others belonged, having 
shall try i 


died recently, Drake endeavored to collect 

“She asked me if I would get her some and money to pay his faneral expenses. Spagnio re- 

let her try it, ss if she bought it she would be | 1,104 to contribute. This led to an altercation 
more likely to be suspected than I would. I got 

this morphine for her at Shew’s drug store, and 


she told me that she put it in oe tl it Vn, | following morning he met Drake at Chatham and 
eo bitter that he would not drink it. Then East Broadway and stabbed him in the back with 





A bratal and cowardly murder was committed 
in Chatham Square on the morning of the 14th, 
the victim being Peter Matthew Drake and the 
assassin, Angelo Spagnio, a peddler. Drake was 
born in Gibralta and Spagnio in the Island of 
Malta. One Ramisy, a member of the Spanish 


the 13th, in which Spagnio was worsted. The 


Tearful Story Told by one of the 


about Hattie’s getting a divorce, Kate expreseed | Sixth street in this city is a disreputable dive 
a desire that we should bury both of them, giv- | kept by a» woman named Hester Olark, alias 


” 
and a fist fight between the two on the night of down at the house now. 


A DEADLY DIVE. 


cinnati Den--H 
within its Fatal Walls, Drugged, 
Robbed, Murdered and Thrown into 
a Concealed Pit. 


Hattie Black. 
and all her “ boarders” were arrested on suspi- 
cion of being accessory to the mysterious disap- 
pearance of a man named Carry, who was known 
to have entered the Clark house one morning 
between two and three o’clock, and who has 
never been heard of since. Nothing was proved 
against the inmates of the house, and in a day 
or two the prisoners were liberated. But again 
Heater and her girls are within the clutches of 
the law, the former at Hammond street, and the 
others at the Central Station. One of these girls, 
Jennie Stewart, was arrested on Saturday on 
complaint of a countryman, who accuses her of 
stealing $23.50 from him during a visit which he 
made to the place. After her imprisonment this 
woman told a tale of horror which led to the 
arrest of the whole gang, including a little 
Italian boy, named Tony Spotts, who hangs 
around the house continually, and Hester Olark’s 
“man,” a handsome-faced, but disreputable, 
fellow named Frank Kress. Spotts is accused of 
stealing a revolver and other persons! effects 
{from the same “greener” (Joseph Oreasey, of 
Warren county) whom the Stewart girl robbed. 
This Jennie Stewart's real name is Ann Eliza 
Ewbanks, and her parents reside in Ludlow, Ky. 
She was placed in a‘‘fly” cell last night, in 
which a reporter was taken by Oaptain Wapren- 
atein, in order that he 
OOULD GET HER STORY. 
The reporter being introduced to Jennie as ‘‘ the 
Jadge,” and the prisoner being cautioned to tell 
nothing but the truth, she spoke as follows: 
** Judge, I hope I may drop off the witnese-stand 
a corpse if I don’t tell you the truth. I stole that 
man’s money and I don't deny it, and I gave 
some of the money to Hester. Sho pute us girls 
up to robbing the men, and when one of us makes 
a.good haul she takes most of the stuff and 
promises us a big hack-ride. Her orders are to 
the girls that when they get all the money a man J 
Las got to come down-steirs, to be ready tor the 
next sucker.” 
‘*T have been in Hester’s house fer the last 
four years. About seven months agos man who 
said his name was John Harrison, came to the 
houee and went to the room of one of the girls 
we called ‘ Little Mattie,’ a Jewese. As usual, 
Mattie left her man between one and two o'clock 
the next morning, and went down-stairs. I was 
in my room in the front of the second story, and 
about two o’clock in the morning I heard eome 
one groaning as if in great distress. I left iay 
bed and went tosee what was up. I looked in 
Mattie’s room and saw Hester and her ‘man’ 
Kress choking aman. They had him on the 
bed. and both of them had him by the neck. 
They killed him right there, and the ring that 
Kress had on his finger was pushed clear into 
the man’s neck. Neither Hester-nor Mr. Kress 
saw me, and didn’t know that I was a witness 
to their murderous work. When the man was 
dead Hester threw a sheet over him and the two 
went down-stairs. After they left I went to him 
and found that he was cold and dead.” 
‘* What became of the remains ?” 
“Well, Isuppose they buried him in the oel- 
lar or back yard; Mebbe they chucked him in 
the vault, I don’t know.” 
** Had he any money ? ” 
‘** Yes; he had nearly $400, a diamond pin and 
a ring or two.” 
*‘ What kind of looking man was he?” 
‘* He was & young fellow about twenty-four. 
He was tall, and had light curly hair, a little 
mustache and a goatee. Chief Ziegler has his 
picture. The police found it down there to-day 
when they searched the house, in the album. I 
described the man to the detectives before they 
found the pictare, and I 

‘6 HaD HIS LOOKS DOWN FINE, YOU BET” 
** Are you telling the truth, Jennie ?” 
**T hope I may be paralyzed if I ain’t telling 
you the truth. I am on the dead square, Judge, 
and I'll tell the same thing when you get me on 
the stand.” 
“That's not a very pleasant place, is it—down 
at Hester’s ?” 
‘Pleasant! It’s the worst hole in the world. 
Hester beats us girls like sixty. There’s Clara 
Johnson and Hattie Wall and Julia Maden - all 
of them have marks on them to show how she 
does her work. Hattie Wall has a cut in her 
head now that she got from Hester.” 
‘s Who is this Hester Clark, anyhow ?” 
‘Well, she came from Pennsylvania first. 
That’s her real name, but she is known, too, as 
Hattie Black. Her mother and two sisters are 


** In the same business ?” 
“They say not; but I know one thing—one of 
the sisters was in a delicate condition when she 


| that she hadachild, None of us ever seen it, 
| and I’d just like to know what became of it. 

There’s always a lot of little Italian boys around 
Wretched Inmates of a Noted Cin- | the place, too. She keeps them there just to 
ow Men were Lured | steal, nothing else.” 


On the strength of the above tale Chief Zeigler 


sent Captain Wappenstein and Detectives Mead, 


Murray and Amthauer, Kushman and several 


Orxonmatt, Ohio, November 11.—At 227 Weat | officers down to the vile din yesterday to search 
the place. The entire establishment was closely 


scrutinized and the vault was examined by a man 


A few weeks since the landlady | hired forthe purpose, but nothing was found 


that would lead to a corroboration of the girl’s 
story about Harrison. Whether the story is 
made up by drawing on a lively imagination in 
order that she may get even with Hester Olark, 
whom she accuses with giving her away about 
the Creasey robbery, ‘‘ Jennie” alone knows. In 
any event, the disreputable ranch should be 
broken up and the inmates given a long term in 
the work-house. 


a> 


A DRAMATIC DEATH. 








A Rejected Lover Shoots Himself in 
the Presence of the Cruel Fair One 
and two Other Ladies. 

(Subject of Illustration. ) 
Victor Davie Carlton Butler shot himself in 
the head in the presence of three young ladies, 
at 201 Seventh avenue, on the afternoon of the 
8th. He was about forty-three years of age. He 
had occupied his present qnarters with the 
family of Mr. Samuel J. Olark for three months. 
Before that time he lived three years in an ad- 
joining house. He was, therefore, well known 
in the neighborhood, not only forhis agreeable 
manners, but for his weakuess, which wae drink. 
When not under the influence of liquor his con- 
duct won him mapy friends, and among them 
were the members of Mr. Clark’s family. He 
formed an attachment for the eldest of the three 
daughters of the family, and Mr. Olark not de- 
siring the alliance had requested him to move, 
He was to have done so on the fatal day. The 
request was made several days ago. Butler 
seemed to consider his suit hopeless, and he 
drank. His conduct caused an altercation with 
hie employer, Joseph Hayward, of 174 Fulton 
treet, and he quit the store on Monday, 8rd 
inst. Since then he has been at home most of 
the time and under the infiuerce of liquor. It is 
believed that he was crazy from 
THE EFFECT OF LIQUOR. 
He brooded over his troubles, 
Butler was, so he said, born in Georgia. and 
his family wasan excellent one. His mother 
left property in trust forhim with a sister now 
living in Baltimore. The income, together with 
his salary, gave bim sufficient means to live 
comfortably. His father, who moved from Vir- 
ginia when his mother died, lives in Hartford, 
Conn., and is said to be wealthy. Twelve years 
ago, presumably on account of his habits, his 
wife was divorced from him, and since then he 
has been estranged from his family. His wite 
took with-her their five children. The separa- 
tion from them and his wife, whose whereabouts 
he never spoke of, was ope of his greatest sor- 
rows. 
In thedays of inebriety preceding his death he 
said that he had been married twice, and once 
he said three times. He continually recounted 
his past troubles and brooded over hie disap- 
pointment. He threatened to shoot himself, or 
by some other means take his own life. He said 
on the afternoon of the act that be would never 
quit Mr. Clark’s houee, but would be taken from 
ita corpse. He begged them not to permit his 
body to be taken to the Potter’s Field. The 
family, thinking from the openness with which 
he spoke of suicide, and also his pleasant man- 
ner during lucid periods, that he would not exe- 
cute his threat, . 
MADE LIGHT OF IT TO HIM. 
At about 5 p.m., Mre. Clark and her three daugh- 
ters were with him in his room. He began talk- 
ing of killing himself. He desired to throw him- 
self out of the window, said that he bad taken 
Prussic acid, and at length took his revolver out 
of a bureau drawer and put it in his hip pocket, 
Then he sat down before the open fire, and be- 
came more quiet. Mrs. Clark then went out of 
the room. Gazing pensively into the fire, he 
started suddenly saying, ‘‘I see hell before me.” 
He rose, moved toward the door, took the revol- 
ver from his pocket, and said : “It’s no use; I’m 
going to commit suicide.” Something in his 
tone convinced the young ladies that his threat 
was an earnest one. Instinctively the eldest and 
youngest fled past him and from the room. Be- 
fore the other girl could, by voice or action, in- 
terfere, he threw himself upon his back on the 
bed and saying “ God, forgive me!” pulled the 
trigger. 

The bullet was nearly halfan inch in diameter. 
It crushed through his head from near the right 
temple. A physician was quickly summoned, 
but the pulse bad almost ceased to beat when he 
arrived. An officer was sent to keep watch until 
the coroner’s permit shculd allow an undertaker 
to remove it. His father in Hartford was in- 
formed of the suicide. Miss Clark, to whom 
Batler was attached, is slightly crippled, and 











came to the place about eleven months ago, and 





told me that early in the spring or latter part of | 5 lon , sharp-pointed knife. Drake died in two 
the winter Ob.rue always took 8 portion of | minutes. 


soon afte she was as slim as a racer, and denied 


owing to the shock she was placed under a phy- 
eician’s care. 
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A Ghastly Suicidal Act. 
(Subject of [ilustration. ) 

Cmonouti, Ohio, November 6 —At 88 Elder 
street is a candy store kept by Mrs. Ritchie. 
She had living with her until yesterday noon 
her fathcr, John M. Ubele, a carpenter. Ulslé 
had been in business in New York city fr 
twenty-nine years, and left there for Cincinnati 
one year ago. Shortly before he came west Kis 
wife (for what cause ia not stated) committed 
suicide by hanging. This so preyed upon his 
mind that he abandoned his established business 
and came here, hoping to find mental relief. 
Last December his son-in-law, Charles Ritchie, 
was ran over and killed by a Short Line 
near the stock yards. This, the second violent 
death in his family, was a crushing blow. He 
gave himeelfup to the use of intoxicating liquors. 


His widowed daughter struggled on in her efforts . 
to obtain sustenance from the profite afforded by . 


the little store. Added to her oa: es was that of 
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watching over her father to keep him from. 


drinking, or in his gloomy moods executing his 


oft-repoated threate of self-destruction. Yester- . 


day at noon, after they had finished dinner, he 
went into the back room, and in lees time than 
it takes to write it the daughter heard a sound 
as if the kitchen hydrant had been left running 
in the basin and its contents were slopping over. 
Hastening back she discovered her parent lean- 
ing partly over a table, with a gash across the 
neck almost severing the head from the body, 
and the weapon with which the deed was done— 
a rasor—lying on the floor. Kindly neighbors 
came to the assistance of the poor woman and 
afforded her such help as lay in their ‘power. 
The deceased was fifty-three years old. 
———_—_ 


A Female on the War Path. 


[Subject of Illustration.> 

La Crossz, Wis., November 7.—The people of 
Verona were very much excited on Friday last 
by the report that Mrs. George W. Wiseman had 
attempted to shoot Mary J. Snead in the store of 
Tollefson & Hagen. On investigation it was 
found that Miss Snead had gone into the store 
to do some shopping and was followed by Mrs. 
Wiseman. Mrs. Wiseman walked by MissSnead 
and suddenly turned upon her and pointed a 


GHASTLY SUIOIDAL ACT OF JOHN M 
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term of the court, on the charge of assault with 
intent to kill. 
——— 


A Wife's Defense of Her Husband. 


(Buhject of Illustration. } 

Reapine, Pa., November 9.—A war has been 
waged here between H. 8. Gets & Co., a marbie 
sawing firm in this city, and the Reading Rail- 
road Oompany, in reference to the construction 
of a aiding across a field, the property of the 
former. 

On the morning of the 7th a force of about 
thirty persons, with five or six bosses, appeared 
at this field, and commenced the work of con- 
structing the siding. Wm. Myron, engineer at 
Getz & Co.’s marble yard, resided with his 
wife in a frame building on the marble yard 
property. This force called to him to come out, 
that they were going to tear down the house, 
which work they at once commenced. Great 
excitement prevailed and about eight hundred 
spectators quickly gathered about the scene. 
The forces of the disputing parties were duly 
marshaled under their reepective leaders. 

A pile of railroad sills-were placed in the mar- 
ble yard, and when they were being taken up to 
lay down for the construction of the track, Mr. 
Giundlach took hold of one end of a sill, raised 
it up and threw the end over on the heads and 
backs of half a dozen men who had taken hold 
of the other endof thesill. For awhile he pulled 
the sills away as fast as a dozen men laid them 
down where the track was to be constracted, and 
one of the railroad magnates remarked that if he 
had on his side half a dozen men like Grundlach 
he would lay the track against an opposing force 
of fifty men. 

About 8 o'clock, while the sills were being 
bandied rapidly and there was a collision between 
the opposing forces, and picks and crow-bars 
were raised ready for a general fight along the 
line, a woman appeared upon the scene in de- 
fence of her husband. She quickly became the 
cynosure of all eyes. It was Mrs. James K. 
Getz. She stepped upon some sills in the mar- 
ble yard that were wanted and she slid off when 
the railoard men lifted up one end. One of the 
men pushed her off a sill, when she threw over 
his head her husband's vest she had in her hand, 


loaded revolver, the hammer of which was up, | borough. Miss Snead lives in the same locality. | Wisemans refased to pay, and suit was com- | and then commenced striking him in the face 

The cause of the difficulty between the women | menced to forclose the mortgage. The Wise-| with her fist. Her rapid blows left some marks 
may be statéd ina few words. In 1876 Miss | mans put in an answer and prepared to defend | in his face. Captain Grundlach interfered to 
Snead gave birth toa child. She declared that | the case, but by the advice of counsel, they -with- | prevent Mrs. Getz from being hurt, wnen the 
Mre. Wiseman’s husband was the father of the | drew their answer and allowed judgment to be | two men caught hold of each other and Grund- 
child. The matter was finally arranged | taken by default. It was about an hour after | lach had under his arm Yeidy's head, ready to 
by Mr. and Mrs. Wiseman giving Mise| the answer had been withdrawn that the women | strike him in the face, when the former's father 
Snead a mortgage on their farm for $400, and / met in the store, with the result detailed above. | appeared upon the scene, and the prisoner was 
$100 cash. When the mortgage became due the | Mrs. Wiseman will be prosecuted at the next | released. 


at the back of Miss Snead’s head, and remarked, 
**Now is the time to finish you, I will never have 
a better time for revenge.” Miss Snead quickly 
turned around and seeing the revolver within a 
foot of her head grabbed it ana turned it down, 
at the same time calling for help, which soon 
came. Mrs. Wiseman was then arrested, and 
gave bail, and departed for her home near Hills- 
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ROMANCE OF A TRAMP—A WANDERING VAGRANT, BEGGING A FARM HOUSE. IN WARREN CO OHIO. 
; BY HIS FORMER LOVE, BUT 13 FATALLY BRATEN BY THE ENRAGED FATHER ete MEETS AND IS WELOOMED 











THE NATIONAL POLICE 








GAZETTE. 




















GEORGE FREEMAN, ALIAS “ SHEENEY GEORGE,” IMPLICATED 


THE MURDER OF OFFICER RACE, CHICAGO.—SEE PAGE 2, 


A Noble Canine’s Act. 


(Bubiect of Mlustratica. | 

Sr. Lous, Mo., November 9.—Spot is a fine 
dog, whose honest face, kindly eye and stout, 
muscular form, give token of well spent days and 
a clear conscience. He is half bull-dog, half ter- 
rier and whole hero. His color is largely white, 
with large brindle spote up around his massive 
shoulders. He weighs sixty-four pounds, and is 
fond of popularity, but doesn’t sacrifice his dig- 
nity to win it. He belongs to a private wetch- 
man named Christian Seabold, who lives at 1510 
Columbus street, but he has a beat in Plumb 
street district. Spot’s hours of duty are coinci- 
dent with those of his master, and when he 
starts out for his night’s work Seabold fastens 
upon him a light, strong harness, the straps of 
which pass around his shoulders, before, behind 
and between his forelegs. This harness is so 
loose as not to interfere with the fallest play of 
the muscles, and is provided above and below 
with leather handles or “ grips.” Spot, notwith- 
standing his pedigree, is an excellent water dog, 
and his harness is a sort of life preserver, for the 
use of anybody that wants to be pulled ashore. 

A young woman named Josie Clair threw her- 
self into the river on Monday night. But the 
water was cuttingly cold, as well as deep, and 
when she struck it the shook was so great that 
she sent forth a piercing scream. Seabold 
started to run to help her, telling Spot to go 
ahead. Spot obeyed. When the dog reached 
the river the cries had ceased and nothing was 
to be seen on the dark surface. Spot plunged 
in and was far out from shore, searching around, 
when his master arrived on the scene. In 
another moment the dog came back, snorting 
and disappointed, for further orders. Justashe 
got out of the water, however, the woman reap- 
peared at the surface, a short distance further 
down, and, throwing up her handa, splashed the 
water ina manner which caught the attention of 
the watchers. The dog saw the movement, and 
ata word from Seabold dashed in again and 
made straight for the struggling object. The 
woman disappeared just as he reached her, but 
he ducked his head, fastened his teeth and 
atarted on his laborious return, with a load twice 
his own weight. The woman struggled some- 
what, and it was a tremendous undertaking for 
the brave dog. Once he went completely under, 
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JEWELRY STORE ON EIGHTH 
BY OUTTING bY THE SHOW 
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CHARLES WOODWARD, THE PALMER HOUSE BUR- 
GLAB AND JEWELBY BOBBER, CHICAGO.— 
{sex PAGE 2. 














CHARLES ETHERIDGE, THE $36,000 LOAN AND 
INSURANCE DEFAULTRR, ST, PAUL, MINN.— 
SZE PAGE 2, 











SILAS KEYSER, THE KINGSTON, N. Y., GUN- 
POWDER FIEND, UNDER LIFE SENTENCE.— 
SEE PAGE 2, 








OON IT 18 AGAIN ROBBED BY THE SAME 











PIEBROS J. DANFIELD, ALIAS D. J. PIEROR, ALLEG?D DEFAULTER, 


PHILADELPHIA.— SEE PAGE 10. 


but in another second the water again broke 
away and Spot's white face could be seen, with a 
black object in front of it, and with terrific 
splashing and puffing he, at the end of five 
minutes, had reached a point a few yards from 
the shore. Men waded in and relieved the noble 
animal that had fought s0 dogfally for a human 


life. Medical attendance revived the woman, 


and she is now at the city hospital,, 


A Hypooritical Lothario. 


C With Portrait. ) 

Among the many lecherous scoundrels em- 
ploying religion as a cloak for their licentious- 
ness who have lately come to the front, Williem 
Riley Barton, late of Columbus, Ind., is cer- 
tainly deserving of a distinguished rank if halt 
that is said of him by his recent friends. and 
neighbors be true. Barton was a lawyer, in the 
enjoyment of a good practice in Columbus, and 
was also a prominent church member, active in 
Sunday school work and “loud” in religious 
matters generally. To his exalted reputation 
for piety he, no doubt, owed much of the oppor- 
tunities for deviltry, which it seems he was so 
ready to turn to account, as wellasa large share 
of worldly prosperity. It is charged against him 
that he used religion and the talents with which 
he is endowed in gratifying his lust, and that 
those who have suffered or have been forced by 
circumstances to listen to his vile propositions 
are sinned against rather than having sianed. 
Though having a wife and children, it appears 
by the rumors that for some time he has per- 
sistently pureued ladies whom chance or social 
life have thrown in his way, with the most vile 
and indecent proposals, going eo far in one. in- 
stance as to approach a girl—a child—less than 
twelve years of age with lecherous intent. Ona 
late occasion, at night, he was discovered in the 
actof embracing and hissing a neighbor's wife 
in the back yard, both being in night attire. 
Upon the husband hearing of the mafter, some 
time afterwards, he started out, revolver in 
hand, with the avowed intention of shooting 
Burton. At the moment he entered the office of 
the latter the libertine saw blood in the infuri- 
husband’s eye, and, to save himself, leaped 
through the window t the pavement twenty feet 


below. He boarded a hepa aad | lum- 
bie, Ril ee yo 
crite, 

















LAWYER WILLIAM RILEY BURTON, A HYPOCBRITI- 
CAL LOTHABIO AND ABSCONDER, COLUMBUS, 
IND, 
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THE FINGER OF PATE: 


OR, 


THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 


(“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 





(Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.) 


CHAPTER VIII. 
(Continued. ) 
**It is from Woodside,’’ he exclaimed. °*‘ My mother 
is ill, Our neighbor, Mr. Sunargate, telegraphs to me to 
come down. Nothing +erious. A light attack ot fever. I 
must go.’’ 
** This is fortunate,’’ answered Silas, ‘** provided the 
sickness is unimportant. You will now have an excuse 
for going home and staying there,’’ 
**That isso. I will go at once.’’ 
**Inthe interim.’ continued Silas. ‘*1 will keep a 
watch. I will, as the detectives say, work up the case, 
for I have a theory of my own respecting it.’’ 
** an? you believe—’’ 
: ** Never mind what I believe at present. Jt is not my 

purpose to buoy you up with false hopes. Think only 
that I am working for you, while you are doing good and 
holy work ia narsing your mother, whom you love so 
well and to whom you are all the world.’’ 

**Thank you,’’ said Charles; ‘‘you make a man of 
me. 99 

He felt stronger and better already. 

Silas went to his sleeping room and put his effects to- 
gether ina valise. A soft hat covered his bead, so that 
the wound did not burt him, and he was prevared to go, 

** Here is my address, *’ said Charles, handing the por- 
ter a slip of paper—* Woodside, Long [sland ' My father 
owned a little cottage there before he died. 
mother has now, except what I spare her out of my earn- 
ings. You will writeto me?’’ 

** Without fail. Await developments, ’’ replied Silas 

The yourg man lingered on the threshold, as if he 
wished to speak, but did not like to. 

** You want me to tell you about her and him?’’ ex- 
claimed,Silas, coming to his rescue. 

** Yess I want to know all about Miss Grace and Mr. 
Coverdale. ’’ 

** The villain !’’ 

** You think s0?’’ 

**T amsure ofit. Leave me alone. 
of this lodge to-day.’’ 

** You did !’’ 

** Yes, indeed, and [ have not done with him yet,’’ re- 
plied Silas, with savage energy. 

**My dear friend,'’ continued Charles, ‘‘if you ever 
get a chaace to speak to fier do not fail to pat in a good 
word forme. Ittink more of her esteem than I do of life 
itself. °° 

**{ understand. Sheshall think well of you. Good 
bye, and God bless you,as He must and will, ’’ answered 
Bilas. 

Charles Lambert grasped his hand warmly, looking 
him gratefally in the face, acd passed through the gate 
with aspringing and elastic step. for Silas Foster had 
made him believe that life was yet worth living. 

At auch a time Silas was a friend worth having. 


I kicked him out 





CHAPTER [X. 
MOTHER AND 6OX. 


Mrs. Lambert lived in a prettv little frame cottage, 
covered with roses and California woodbine. It was 
neatly furnished and was very dear to her, as she had 
passed all her married life there. 

‘When Charles arrived she was much better than when 
she bad caused the despatch to be sent to him, and Charles 
found her able to greet him with her usual affection and 
willing tospeak to him. 

He thought that his troubles of the morning bad left no 
trace apon him, but in this belief he was mistaken. He 
was too young, too honest and ingenious to wear a mask, 
and the annovance he had experienced was plainly 
marked upon his face. 

To a mother’s eyes and « mother’s instinct this was at 
once apparent. He could not deceive her. His face was 
pale, his eyes swollen. There was the wound on his 
head, which hud matted the hair with blood. He was 
nervous andillatease. It is true that he kissed her with 
his accustomed affection and tried to be gay and debonair. 
yot he failed signally; his hilarity was forced, his gayety 
strained and the music of hie voice was out of time. 

Mr. Snargate, the neighbor who had sent the despatch, 
was present with hie wife when Charles appeared, and 
he, being an observer of men. also noticed that there was 
a change in Charles. 

At the age of fifty five Snargate had retired in comforta- 
bie circumstances from the detective department of the 
police, and there were fow noted and habitual criminals 
in the vicinity of New York that Snargate had not come 
in contact with during an eventful and successful career. 

**My boy,’ exclaimed Mrs. Lambert, after the first 
greeGing was over, ‘* this is kind, this is good of you. I 
didn’t expect you so soon. ”’ 

**The despatch alarmed me,’’ replied Charles. 
made haste to come.’’ 

** Perhaps I worded it too strongly,’’ remarked Snar- 
gate, who wasa quick, grey, dapper little man, ** but I 
knew that the sight of you was better than medicine, and 
you were worth your weight in quinine to your mother.’* 

**I hope you have not neglected his business,’’ said 
Mrs. Lambert. 

**Oh, no. I readily got leave to go,*’ replied Charles. 

Mrs. Lambert regarded bim closely. 

**You have beeg ill,** she said. ** Why did you not 
tell me? Perhaps you have been working too hard. *’ 

** Yes, there'is a great deal for one clerk to do,’’ he re- 
joined, with ao air of embarrassment. 

** You shonld be careful of your health, my boy °’ 

** It is nothing, mother. I am going to stay with you 


he | 


till you get quite well, andthe change will do us beth | 


good, That is how we must look atit.’’ 
This explanation was satisfactory to the old lady, and | 
the conversation turned into other channels. 


It is all my’ 





| 


| plenty-of time. 


He presented her with a few articles he had bought on 
the way, which he thought would be acceptable to her, 
and made an excuse to go down-stairs. 

Mr. Snargate followed him. overtaking him in the par- 
lor, where he had taken refuge, feeling that it would bea 
luxury to be alone. However much we may desire to 
escape from the world at times and commune with our- 
selves, it is usually a very difficult thing to accomplish. 

When he saw Mr. Snargate, whom he had known rince 
he was a child, Charles decided that he could not escape 
and would have to make the beat of it. 

** What’s the matter, Charley ?’’ exclaimed Snargate, 


in a friendly tone, as he took a chair by his side. ‘* Tell 
me all abont it. ’* 
**I’ve nothing to tell,’’ replied Charles ‘* Everything 


is—is just the same as usual.’’ 

**No, itisn’t, either. I saw something was up directly 
you entered the room. Of course you didn’t want to let 
on about it to the old woman, as she's sick but I'm anold 
friend of the family and of yours. so you needn't make 
any secret of it with me, for if anybody in the world 
wishes you well God knows it is me.’’ 

***Itis I,’ would be more grammatical, '’ said Charles, 
by way of saying something. 

**Hang your grammar! Schools weren't so plentiful 
when I was young.’’ said Suargate ‘*Comeout withit. 
You've been bounced. I know it, If you don’t own up 
I’ll go to the city and find it all out.’’ 

Charles looked confused and engry. 

**I don’t see what right you have to question me and 
pry into my affairs,’’ he said. 

**Oh, pshaw!’’ replied Snargate. quickly. ‘°I’d be 
ashamed to talk that way. . I’ve the right of long friend- 
ship and the nght of age. So you've got the kick-out at 
Menander’s. What for?’’ 

** If you must know. ’’ said Charles, desperately, *‘I've 
been very badly trented.’’ 

**That I can believe. That crack on the back of the 
head is pretty severe and accounts for your paleness, but 
not for your haggard look. You're eyes are bloodshot 
and your face is so drawa down that you look ten years 
older. ’’ 

**If I look as bad as I feel I must present a horrid ap- 
pearance.’’ 

**Unburden your mind, ’’ exclaimed Snargate. 
confession is good for the soul. you know. ’’ 

**I will do so, provided you will not tell mother any- 
thing. ’’ 

** Have you been doing anything wrong, Charles Lam- 
bert ?’’ asked Snargate, regarding him intently. 

** As heaven i« my judge, I have not’’’ answered 
Charles. quickly. ‘* But you shall hear all, and I am 
not sure that I shall not do well by taking you into my 
confidence, for your detective sagacity is just what I want 
at the present time. ’’ 

**Humph! Breach of trust, false accusation and all 
that sort of thing, eh! Well, I have retired from the 
profession. yet I’d enter the fiela again, Charley, if I 
could do you or the old woman any good. ’’ 

Charles drew his chair closer to Mr. Snargate and in a 
low tone told him everything that had happened, begin- 
ning with Mr. Frank Coverdale’s visit to the office, the 
death of the dog, the dinner party, the robbery and his 
dismissal as a supposed thief. 

** Bad, very bad,’’ exclaimed Snargate, when he had 
ended his recital. 

** What do you mean?’’ asked Charles. 
part? 9 

_** My dear boy, don’t jump down my throat like that. 
1 was talking professionally, ’’ answered Snargate. °‘ and 
I meant it was very bad business on the part of Cover-. 
dale. Why a novice could cover up his tracks better than 
that.’’ 

** You think he committed the robbery then?’’ 

** I don’t think it, I’msure of it. The thing isa moral 
certainty. Ha! ha! It’s assimpleas yourA BC. Don’t 
fret about itforan hour. Just you stop down here and 
enjoy aslight vacation with your mother, who is pro- 
gressing favorably, and I'll see this thing put straight. ’* 

*: You will?’’ cried Charles, in high delight. 

** Why, yes. It will remind meof old times. 
love to corner this Mr, Frank Coverdale. 
what sort of a looking chap is he?’’ 

**Handsome, youngish looking, pink and white com- 
plexion. nice talker, off-hand in his manner with his in- 
feriors, inclined to put on style. ’’ 

** and he works with the stout, red-faced Irishman, he 
calls the Colonel. Did youseeathird party; old, bent in 
the back. way down kind of man. Great drinker?’’ 

** No, the Colonel was the only person I saw.’ replied 
Charles. 

** There was another man in the gang I’m thinking of. 
Your Coverdale reminds me very much of Gentleman 
George, the great bank rubber. But [°!l soon find out: *’ 

Charles was extremely. gratified with Mr. Snargate’s 
remarks and felt glad that he had made a confidant of 
him. 

There had been no suspicion of his guilt fora moment in 
the old detective’smind. He had assumed from the first 
that Charles was innocent. 

** He’s playing for high sakes this time,’’ remarked 
Snargate. **Mr. Coverdale’s game is a deep one. He 
wanted to get you out of the way, at the same time that 
he got the money to carry on with. ’* 

** What barm had I done him?’ inquired Charles. 

**The greatest you could, ’’ 

**How? I cannot understand it, ’* 

**Whata child you are,’’ said Snargate, compassion- 
ately. ‘* Don't you see that you stood in his way?”” 

ee How?’ + 

**He wants to get the girl, and he fancied—whether 
justly or not, you know best -that Miss Grace Menander 
liked you.’’ 

**Do you mean to tell me. ’’ cried Charles, greatly exe 
cited, **that he thinks he can marry Miss Grace?’' 

** That's his objective point. ** 

**The scoundrel. I'd rather kill him with this hand 
than——’’ 

**Btop there,’’ interrupted Snargate. 
you fee], but we must proceed legally. We respect the 
law. I'll take care that he never does marry Miss Men- 
ander. Will that comfort you?’’ 

Charles sighed deeply. 

’ ** Of course I have never been in a position to speak to 
her of love,’’ he said. ‘* There was such a gulf between 
us. She is the daughter of avery rich man and 1 am just 
nobody.’’ 

**ah!—well, better women than she have married 
worse men than you. friend Charies,’’ replied the detec- 
tive, consolingly. 

**T feel that my case is safe in your hands,’’ rejoined 
Charles. _ ** Do what you like, J shall be satisfied, ’’ 

** Very well. To-morrow I shall go to the city. ’’ 

**To-morrow. Why not to-night?’’ 

**I do not act with the importance of a lover. there is 
Our bird is not likely to fly. Besides I 


** Open 


**Bad on my 


I'd just 
By the way. 


**I know how 


For the first time in bis life Charles was glad to get never put myselfioa hurry.’’ 
away from his mother, whose questions annoyed him and | 


With this anewer Charles was forced to be content, 


whose searching looks were more than he could bear with | though he fretted iuwardly at the least delay. 
With the eagerness of youth, he wanted.bis innocence 


equanimity. 


made clear at once, when he thought he would have a 
favorable chance of revealing his passion to Miss Menan- 
der and ask her to decide his fate. 

Mr. Snargate, however, took things leisurely and i, 
was not until the next day that he started for New York, 
determining to call first at police headquarters, there to 
collect all the information possible respecting Gentleman 

with whom he thought Coverdale was identical, 
and secondly, to visit John, the porter—alias Silas Foster 
—at Menander's lumber yard. 

Having arranged his plan of action in his own mind. he 
took leave of his wife, whom he told he should be absent 
on business a week or two. and left Charles with his con- 
valeacent mother satisfied that he had two friends—Silas 
and the detective—who were willing to work night and 
day, to remove the tarnish from his honor, which a vile 
conspiracy had put upon it. 


CHAPTER X. 


COVERDALE PLAYS HIS GAMR. 

Exerting himself to please, Mr. Frank “overdale made 
himself so agreeable to Mr. and Miss Menander that they 
begged him to prolong his stay. 

This he consented to do, but not without some hesita- 
tion. 

**I would gladly spend some days with you.’’ he said 
iu the parlor after dinner, when Grace had finished play- 
ing on the piano and the desire for his company had been 
expressed by both. ‘** But the fact is, my yacht is under 
orders and I have made arrangements to proceed to New- 
port. 9 

** Your yacht, ’’ exclaimed Mr. Menander. **T was not 
aware you had one.’’ : 

-**Oh! yes, She is lying off Bay Ridge now, where I 
kept her all the winter. ’’ 

**T am passionately fond of the sea,’’ said Grace. 

** And I like yachting, ’’ remarked Mr. Menander. ‘* If 
I knew you better, Mr. Coverdale, and did not think I 
was imposing on your good nature, I should ask you to 
take us fora cruise.’’ 

**I should be very glad, but—er—my building specula- 
tions, you see, take up so much of my time, ’’ stammered 
Coverdale. 

** Still, you are going yourself,’’ persisted Menander, 
**and you cannot fill your yacht unaided. but perhaps you 
have madeother arrangements. I was wrong to press 
you. Forgive me.’’ 

** Not atall. You shall come. I shall only be too 
happy to offer such hospitality asis within my power to 
Miss Menander and yourself.'’ Coverdale hastened to 
aay. 

Here was a dilemma from which he did not know how 
to extricate himeelf. 

He bad no yacht and he had only stated the fact of his 
possessing one, to make himself of importance in the eyes 
of hie new friends. 

Yet he had money. which bad come as the proceeds of 
the robbery. and after satisfying the demands of the Col- 
onel and Dick Gray, he was rich still. 

’ Always bold and futile in expedients he determined to 
bire a yacht, which he knew he could easily doin a-city 
like New York. 

**Oh! how niee,’* cried Grace. *‘ When shall we 
start? Do give me time to buy some suitable dr+sees, 
Mr. Coverdale. I have positively no yachting costume 
in my wardrobe.’’ 

**T shall not be able to give you much time, say three 
days, Miss Menander.’’ 

**That willdo, I shali be ready. even if I have no ap- 
propriate dress to goin. It is really quite too good of you 
to ask us.’’ 

**Yes,’’ sald Menander. ‘‘I already feel deeply in- 
debted to Mr. Coverdale and shall ask an early oppor- 
tunity of returning his kindness. ’’ 

** No necessity for that, my dear sir. 
confer the obligation. ’’ 

**T do not see it in that light. °* 

Coverdale took his leave late that evening and it was 
with a sense of supreme'satisfaction, as he drove home 
to bis hotel that he remembered, he squeezed Grace’s 
hand and she had not withdrew it. 

That was tacit encouragement and he dared: to hope 
that his bold scheme would be successful. 

Perhaps the trip to Newport ina yacht would be the 
best possible means for love-making. The season had 
not begun yet. Noone would be there to expose him and 
say that he was not a yacht owner. He would have 
things all his own way. 

If he could only marry Grace and make sure of her for- 
tune, he need fear nothing, for if the robbery of the safe, 
in the lumber yard was brought home to him, Mr. Men- 
ander could not very well, prosecute the husband of his 
daughter. 

Being a worldly young man, Coverdale was wise in 
his generation and calculated his chances as well as it 
was in the power of mortal man to reckon. 

There is, however, a Providence which shapes our 
ends and the best laid plans often miscarry, just at the 
very moment when we feel sure of their fruition. 

It did not takehim long to find a yacht whose owner 
was wfiling to let it for the season and he paid a sum 
down to get possession of the Water Lily, taking the 
captain, crew and stores of the last season, thereby sav- 
ing time, if not-cash, for he had to put hie hande in his 
pocket pretty deeply to purchase a variety of articles 
which he never before imagined a yacht could stand in 
need of, but for expense, a yacht is worse than a race- 
horse, ora white elephrnt, or any other stupendous lux- 
ary which the mind of the millionaire is apt to indulge 
in. 

The Water Lily was a schooner-rigged yacht, hand- 
somely fitted up and commanded by an old salt named 
Captain Tarboy, who in his time had served many mase 
ters. 

He was not at all surprised when Coverdale informed 
him thas he know no more about the sea than a porpoise 
did about the land, and should leave the navigation en- 
tirely to him. 

**That’s the way with most gentlemen, sir,’’ he re- 
plied. ‘* They take to the sea for pleasure. I've been 
brought up to it and am more at home in a ship than in a 
house, so yOu can trust me.’’ 

Coverdale surprised Mr. Menander and Grace by bring- 
ing the yacht up'the Hudson one morning as they were 
coming dows-stairs to breakfast. 

They had made their arrangements to start, however, 
and by ten o’elock were on board, by lunch time they 
were passing through the narrows and at dinner time 
they were at sea. 

The almost fivevitable sensation of sickness overcame 
them all and they retired early to their state-rooms, but 
the next day being fair, they did not suffer to any appre- 
ciable degree and the enjoyment of the cruise began. 

Coverdale and Grace were thrown much together and 
bis quiet. gentlemanly manner grew upon her until she 
tried to persuade herse}f that she liked him. 

Thoughts of Charles Lambert would intrade themselves 
upon her and she felt that it was a sort of treachery to 
entertain anything in the semblance.of affection for Cov- 


It is you who 





erdale,.but when she reflected that Charlea..wes..un- 








doubtedly a thief, she hoped that she was freed from any- 
thing stronger than sympathy with him in his misfor- 
tunes. 

In the afternoon a dead calm fell upon the restless 
ocean, the sails hung idly to the yards or flapped against 
the masts and to divert his guests, Coverdale, ordered 
lines to be brought from below and suggested that they 
should fish. 

He himself found a pleasure in baiting the hook of Miss , 
Menander while her father experienced a genuine de- 
light ia hauling up the bass which bit hungrily. 

**You seem to appreciate the charms of yachting, 
Miss Menander.’' remarked Coverdale. 

**Oh ! yes, I have never enjoyed anything so much in 
my life,’’ she replied. ‘* But indeed my life has beena 
very quiet one, in fact what some would call humdrum, 
and I have had little amusement. °* 

*: You are so young, and it has been said, with what 
trath I will not pretend to judge, that a woman never 
begins to live until she gete married °’ 

Grace blushed slightly. 

**I do not think I shall ever marry, ’’ she answered. 

** Youcould not be so cruel to the opposite sex. Why. 
you must have received numerous offers already, but of 
course in your position and with your talents and beauty, 
you are exacting. Belles are difficult to please. 

**No, Mr. Coverdale, I have never had an offer.’’ she 
said, looking down. 

** Is it possibie? °° 

** I gogo little into society. Papa does not like his 
species I sometimes think. With him, man is but a gre- 
garious animal.’’ 

They were sitting on camp-stools near the stern of the 
vessel and some distance from Mr. Menander who was 
on the other side. 

Coverdale rose to look at her line. 

** I thought you had a fish, ’’ he observed. 

**T have caught six. Thanks to your kind help. I 
cannot catch them all.’’ 

He bent over her until his face almost touched hers, 

** Never mind the fish,’’ he exclaimed. I have some- 
thing to say to you.’* — 

Grace looked surprised but not annoyed. 

** Te it of such a very important and private nature that 
you are afaid of the listening air hearing it?’’ 

** Yes, it is very important, at least to me, though you 
may vot look at it in that light.’’ 

** May [ask what itis?’’ 

She toyed a little nervously with the fringe of her para- 
sol and did not dare to once raise her eyes to his. 

** Certainly, I want to tell you, but you must promise 
not to be augry with me.’’ 

**How can I make any promise, you silly fellow.’' 
replied Grace, ‘* till I know what it is.’ 

°*I wilt throw myself on your generosity—your mercy 
your forbearance, and believing. as I have always be- 
lieved, that I was born onder a lucky star, fear nothing, 
not even your sovoreign displeasure. ’’ 

** Beware!’’ said Grace, with a smile. 
always tyrants.’’ 

**T cannot help it,’’ replied Coverdale, in the same 
ardent, passionate strain, his eyes fairly ablaze with 
amorous light. ‘°*I know my presumption is almost un- 
pardonable, Miss Menander, but I entertain feelings of 
the highest regard for you; in fact, I love you fondly, 
passionately. ’’ 

** Sir, ’’ she ejaculated, this time darting the glance of 
her eyes into his 

He did not quail, however. He met the glance boldly. 
Having broken the ice, he knew that he had to persevere, 


**Women are 


even if he met with defeat, 


** Pardon me,’’ he continued. ‘* Bear with me for a 
moment. I am aware that we have such a slight ac- 
qvaintance with each other; that we have known one 
another but a few days, yet you have heard and read of 
love at firstsight I had no sooner seen you, Miss Men- 
ander—Grace, let me call you Grace—than I felt myself 
brought en ra; port with you, by the strongest kind of 
animal magnetism. There was no use resisting it. For 
me you were in future the Pole Star. The magnet of my 
life. If you reject me, I will live a life of loneliness. 
Drive me away from you; spurn me; reject me—you have 
a right to do it, but you can never deprive me of the thrice 
blessed privilege of loving you. Iadore you at a dis- 
tance. I can spend my Ife in worshiping at your shrine, 
for your image will ever live in my eyes. ’’ 

Grace’s eyes filled with tears. She was very 
young yet she knew that Coverdale had violated all 
rules of propriety in making such a declaration to her on 
such a short acquaintance. 

** Surely, Mr. Coverdale,’’ she said, ‘*it would have 
been bestto have left this unsaid. [f my fatber had given 
you permission to address me, I might have listened, ’’ 

** Thank you for that, it is some slight consolation, ’' 
Coverdale hastened to say. ‘*I know I have been 
wrong. I ought not to have given utterance to my feel- 
ings. It ie done and cannot be recalled. I will speak to 
your father. Tell me at least that I am not indifferent to 
you.’’ 

Grace’s heart palpitated so that she could hear it 
thumping against her breast, 

She could not conscientiously say that she did not care 
for the handsome and winning young stranger and yet if 
she admitted ber regard for him, she would have to ad- 
mit to herself that she had been carried by storm, which 
is what no woman likes. 

**Do not press me,’* she said. ‘*Give me time to 
commune with myself. Thisis so sudden. You have 
taken me by surprise Oh!’’ she added in quick 
alarm, ‘* For heaven's sake, what is that?’’ 

There was a sudden scuffling on the other side of the 
vessel and loud cries for help were heard. 

Coverdale took in the situation at a glance. 

While they were talking, they had not observed that 
Mr. Menander had hooked a big fish. It was probably a 
small shark, such as is met with off our coasts. The fish 
proved too strong furhim. He was obstinate and would 
not let go. Hehad bent overthe bulwarks to prevent 
his line being carried away and the fish giving a sharp 
tug had pulled him overboard. 

** My father, ’’ cried Grace in the utmostalarm. ‘* Save 
my father!’’ 

** Man overboard! ’’ shouted the nelmsman. 


[TO BB CONTINUED. } 
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ONE of the strangest verdicts ever rendered in 
Norfolk, Va.. or elsewhere, was given, on the Sth, in the 
Corporation Court of that city in the case of the Common- 
wealth against the young man, Ozias Cook, who brutally 
murdered an inoffensive old man named Frank Cornick, 
on Wide Water street. about six weeks ago, while his 
victim was quietly eating his dinner at a cook stand. At 
the time the murder waz committed Cook crept up behind 
his victim. armed with an oak stave weighing’several 
pounds, raised the club with both hands and. bringing it 
down with terr‘fic force, felled the harmless old man to 
the sidewalk, breaking:the skull-andi killing. him in. 
stantly.. For this horrible grime he receives the mild sen. 








tense of one yoare’ imprisonment. 
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IN Marshalltown, Iowa, on the 9th D. Van Har- 
man and H. D. Jones were convicted of bigamy in the 
district court. 

AT Urbana, I11., on the 9th, in the circuit court of 
Champaign county, Sarah Cheney was tried for burglary 
and larceny, found guilty and sentenced to the peniten- 
tiary for one year. 

BENJAMIN SAWYER, the victim of the tragedy of 
the 4th, at Deca:ur Ill. , died on the 6th, from the pistol- 
shot wound inflicted by his brother. He leaves a large 
tortune, willed to relatives. 

FRANK Ross, the man who has made a pre- 
tended confession of killing Stough during the Dakin 
trial at Nevada, Iowa. has been arrested on complaint of 
Dakin’s attorneys. and is now in jail at that place. 

AT Cincinnati, O., on the 8th, Andy Colter, an ex- 
convict, had his skull fractured and his abdorien cut 
open in a fracas with a party of roughs. He died soon 
after reacbiug the hospital. The police arrested all of 
Colter’s companions, +ome five in oumber 

Mrs. CATHARINE THORNTON, a widow, fifty-two 
yearsold, of this city, was shot severely in the forehead, 
on the 10th. by her half-witted son, Peter, aged twenty- 
three years, because she had previously taken from him 
the floney furnished by his brother. a clerk, to support 
the family. Petcr was arrested. 

AT Fond du Lac, Wis., on the 9th, Frank A. Hecht, 
lately employed as clerk by Dana C Lamb, was arrested 
upon complaint of embezzling $391.52 of Lamb's money 
Hecht gave bail for his appearance fur examination on 
the 12th. He claims that he only appropriated such 
moneys as Lamb had permitted him to apply on his 
salary. 

Two well-known confidence men and monte men 
named Jack M»nning and Sherman Herman were caught 
by Chief Stack in Terre Haute. Ind., on the night of the 
9th in the act of roping in aman by the dollar-clothing- 
store game of drawing a ticket from a box for the clothes, 
They have long been eng«ged in working the railroads of 
that section. 

J. L. TiTvs and T. K. Dixon, the agent and mes- 
senger arrested for the $21.000 exprees robbery at Paines- 
ville, O., ia July last, were discharged on the 9h, the 
Grand Jury failing to indict them. As yet no clew has 
been found to the money or robbers. Curtiss, of Pinker 
ton’s Philadelphia agency, is still in Paivesvitle in 
charge of the case. 

IN Chicago, on the 8th, the trial of Henry Green- 
baum for the embezzlement of $25), 000, as President ofthe 
Germaa Saviogs Bank of that city. came to an end, and 
be was held in $25, 000 bail, his lawyers going on the bond. 
The trial of the officers of the Protection Life Insurance 
Company, for embezzlement, false returns, etc., was be- 
gun the same day. 

AT Terra Haute, Ind., thieves entered the store 
occupied by S. R. Freeman, jeweler, and J. Q. Button & 
Co, stationers, on the morning of the 9th. and robbed 
them ot $500 worth of goods. gold pins, watches, chains, 
and a new overcoat. They entered through the basement 
and were making a grand haul when they were fright- 
ened off. leaving uo clue. 

IN Virginia, I1l., on the 10th, a serious stabbing 
affray occurred. John Cuoper, a well-known character 
in that section whileat the City Hotel, was met by Milly 
Douglass. of Ashland, with whom he had quarreled the 
evening previoas. Douglass immediately attacked Cooper 
with a knife, planting it under the left shoulder, inflic' ing 
a serious and probably fatal wound. Douglass mounted 
his horse and fled 

THE trial of James Diggs, a negro, at Fort Scott, 
Ark.. for the murder of J. C. Gould, in the Indian Terri- 
tory, nearthe Kansas line, in August, 1873, terminated 
on the night of the 8th witha verdict of guilty. On the 
9th Diggs was bronght tothe barof the court and sen 
teaced to be hanged December 20. Gould,the victim, was 
a white man and a cattle drover,and Diggs was employed 
by him) The iurder, which was a most inhuman one, 
was committed for money. 

A MmosT daring highway robbery took place 
within three miles of Bloomington. Ind ,on the afternoon 
ot the 9th. Two masked men met Mr. William J. Brown, 
who was riding io his carriage. Placing cocked revolvern 
to his head they compelled him to get out, tied his hands 
and feet, rifled his pockets, unharnessed his horees, 
mounted and rode away. Mr. Brown finally extricated 
himself, and getting «ome neighbors, made pursuit. The 
horses were fuuod in the B.oomfield road. about three 
miles away, but no robbers. The sheriff and posse started 
immediately after the robbers. 

AT Keokuk, Iowa, on the night of the 9th, a 
brutal and probably fatal case cf wife-beating occurred. 
Mike Fitzgerild, while under the influence of liquor, 
attacked his wife, pulled her down on the floor by the 
hairand beat aud kicked her in the face and head in the 
most violent manner. Hethen dragged her out into the 
yard and dealt her a blow on the head with an ax, inflict- 
ing a dingeroas wound. He locked himself in a room, 
bat the door was forced open and he was arrested. The 
wife presented a horrible spectacle when found, her 
clothing being drenched with blood from the gaping 
wound on her head. 

ABOUT midnight on the night of the 8th, Henry 
D. Meek, employed as a bookkeeper at the office of the 
Bellaire (Ohio) Gas Company, in Wheeling, W. Va., 
was arrested and taken before the mayor to answer a 
charge of arson, in firing the office for the purpose of de- 
stroying the books of the company and coveriog up sup- 
posed defalcations. Meek gave bozds for his appearance 
at 2p.m. on Saturday, 9th, but did not put in an appear- 
ance at that hour, and is supposed to have fled the country 
for the purpose of eseaping conviction. Owing to the 
condition of the booke the amountof Meek’'s defalcation, 
ifany exists, cannot yet be determined. 

AT Cincinnati, O., on the 9th, John McDonald, 
an hones, hard-working draymen, was assaulted by 
two negroes, George Coles and Anderson Hall. It ended 
in McDonald being almost braiued with a dray pin. His 
skuil was crushed in so that the-brain was visible. The 
two negroes had come on the wharfhoat purposely to 
raisearow They first assacited Clark Patterson. when 
McDonald remonstrated, which drew the attention upon 
him. After McDonald was felled, workmen gathered up 
cotton-hooks, bowlders aud wther weapons, surrounded 
the assassics, and would bave torn them to pieces had 
not two officers opportunely arrived. McDonald has a 
wife and nine children 

GEORGE F. HOLLAND, for the past three years 


agent of :he Chicago, Burlingtou and Quincy railroad in 
Davenport, lowa. failed to pulio ap appearance on the 
Nothing was thought of this until 


morning of the 9th 








aboat noon, when a messenger was sent to his 
residence, and was told by Mrs. Holland that her hus- 
band had gone to Sterling. Suspicion was aroused and a 
telegram sent to Sterling. Holland was notthere. Then 
his accounts were examined and found in confusion, and 
it was ascertained that Holland had absconded with 
about $1. 500 of the company’sfands. Holland stood high 
in the Baptist Church, and was also a member of the Ma- 
sonic order. It was ascertained that he had borrowed ex- 
tensively from his friends abouttowa. Detectives areon 
his track 

ON the 7th George Freeman, alias ‘“‘ The Sheeney 
Kid,’’ arrived in Chicago, Ill., from St. Paul. Minn . in 
custody of Detective Bauder. The **Sheeney’’ declined 
to answer any questions regarding the Officer Race mur- 
der or Jaffrey burglary, but says he will make a clear 
showing on histrial. When pressed he said: **I would 
not squeal if I knew who fired the shot and could save my 
life by telling.*’ He is looking well, his trip apparently 
having donehim good, In regard to St. Paul. Freeman 
says it isthe ‘‘thinnest’’ place he ever struck. ‘* Why,’’ 
said he, **I could have stolen the entire town in twenty- 
four hoarsif I had any place to putit I struck the town 
at 6:10 in¢he morning, and in less than ten minutes I had 
got into a store and cloth: d myself from head to foot, over- 
coat and anderclothing included. ’’ 

On the night of the 8th David Eibe, Hannah 
Eibe, Rebecca Jackson. Scott Gordon and Clay Gordon 
werearrested and placed in the calaboose, at Sabina, 
Obio, charged with the murder of John Manmeizie. About 
midnight a large crowd of citizens of that village pro- 
ceeded very quietly and in a manne: indicating business 
to the saloon where the murder was committed and en- 
tirely destroyed the building and contents. 80 com- 
pletely did they do the work that hardly two pieces of the 
bailding were left together. Then they went tothe cala- 
boose together with the determination to lynch the 
prisoners, bat were persuaded to abandon their inten- 
tions. The prisoners were brought to Middleton and com- 
mitted to the county jail for safe keeping. Great excite- 
ment exists in the neighborhood, and the lives of the 
priaoners are not considered safe ia that locality 
MICHAEL GOUGH, who was arrested in Williams- 
burgh. on the 9th, on a charge of assau!t preferred by his 
stepfather, Frank Murphy, was taken to Morristown, N. 
J..on the llth, by Chief of Police Montgomery, on a 
charge of having murdered Alfred K. Mahon in that 
placé on September 4, 1874. Gough, who is a bricklayer, 
aud has a wife and family at 493 Pearl street, this city, 
disappeared from Morristown about the time of the mur- 
der. and has since wandered around this country, Canada 
aud Ireland. His stepfather quarreled with him, and in- 
formed the potice of Gough's alleged complicity in 
Mahon's murder. Gough consented to go to New Jersey 
without a requisition, declaring that he waé wholly inno- 
cent of the crime, and that he quitted Morristown to es- 
cape arrest for simple assault. The officers could not con- 
nect Gough with the murder until they had certain wit- 
nesses identify him. 

A GANG of expert New York confidence men were 
captured in Boston Massa., on the evening of the 9th on 
suspicion. and on being searched were found to be iu 
possession not only of stolen clothing, etc., but of five 
bogus bank checks and what purports to be a certificate 
of ownersnip of five handred shares of stock of the Corry 
Iron Company, of Pennsylvania. of $100 each. The gang 
numbers three, the leader calling himeelf Jonathan Pea- 
body, and claiming to be a relative of the family of the 
late philanthropist. George Peabody. He is known to be 
an intimate friend of ‘‘Red-Nose Barney.’’ the New 
York thief who was in court on the 9th, in Boston, for the 
larceny of an overcoat, Allthe men were well dressed, 
and it is supposed their object was to prey upon the un- 
wary by the old confidence trick of suddenly flashiog the 
bogus checks and notes in some conntr* man’s face and 
then, after realizing the morey, to disappear. 

THE particulars of the shooting of John Binford, 
at Hockley. Texas. on the &h. by George W. Lynch, 
father of the family of eight children recently murdered 
and burned near Hockley. are as follows: Biaford. with 
aman named Leden, came riding into the village, armed 
with shot-guns end six-shooters. Justashe was about 
to dismount Lynch appeared on the platform of the rail- 
road depot, thirty yards dis:ant. also armed with a shot- 
gua. Firiog then began. Lynch’s first loud struck Bin- 
ford. who was in the act of jumping off his horse. Bin- 
ford then ran toward Lynch and fired, some of the shot 
hitting Lynch inthe left hand. Both were then dis- 
armed. It wasaregular Texas duel with shot-guns. 
The case, with the horrible cremation of Lynch’s chil- 
dren, excites great interest throughout Texas. A corre- 
spondent interviewed Lynch shortly after the shooting, 
and found him as calm as if nothing had happened. He 
was put under $1.500 vond for his appearance. 

EMMA SMITH, & School teacher of Fremont, Ohio, 
has been convicted of an attempt to murder Sarah Stine by 
mingling poison with food. Miss Smith, a young woman 
of excellent repute previous to this affair. was deeply in 
love with the husband of Mrs, Stine, and supposed that 
he would marry her if released by death from his wife. 
Mr and Mrs Stine lived happily together with their 
children, and the former appears to have given Miss Smith 
no subetantial reason to indulge her wicked purpose. 
Mise Smith boaght fruit and groceries, inserted strychnine 
in them and sent the articles to the Stine house during Mr, 
Stine's t’*mporary absence, as if they had been forwarded 
by the grocer on Mr Stine’s order. The poisonous condi- 
tion of the food was detected in time to prevent the result 
intended by the poisoner. Mies Smith was arrested. The 
evidence against her was so clear that her counsel made 
it the chief ground of her defense that she was insane 
through her affection for Mr Stine. The jury, however, 
found her responsible and guilty. 

ONE of Pinkerton’s “*etectives, in passing the 
Nasswu Bank in Brook'yn on the sfternova vu the llth, 
saw a weil-known thief for wnom ne nad a requisition, 
wa:ching the bank. Waiting for a Brooklyn police offi- 
cer near by, the detective kept an eyeon the man, and 
when the officer came along he asked him to srrest the 
man. at the same time showing a requisition from the 
Governor of Illinoie for William Kinderson. who was 
wanted for the robbery of a case of jewelry in a Chicago 
hotel about two months ago. The jewelry, which was 
worth $14,000, wasin the care of a drummer, and be- 


been shot through. The shirt near the wound was burned 
and blackened as if the muzzle of the weapon had been 
Placed close to the body when fired. The lapel of the 
coat and other portions were cut in varioue places bya 
sharp blade, evidently as a blind. There were no other 
marks on the body or anything indicating a struggle. 

From the peculiar position of the body 1t appeared as if it 
had been placed there. The man was neatly dressed in 
& new suit, was respectable looking,and was about forty 
yearsold. A great mystery is connected with the affair, 

and the developments thus far fail to throw any light 
whatever upon it. In bis pockets were two razors, a 
paper of shot, 65 or @> in money. and various articles, 
but nothing to indicate his identity. The police have 
taken the matier in charge and are making a thorough 
investigation. Everything points to murder. 

A BOLD attempt was made by a number of 
prisoners to escape from the Rock County Jail in Janes- 
ville, Wis.. which was nipped in the bad at noon on the 
10th, thanks again toa woman's shrewdness. A heavy 
crowbar ha dbeen adroitly pushed into the rear window 
daring the night. Wagon tracks were traced to Main 
street, and footprints of a youth or small person were 
found anderneath this window, who must have been 
helped by others over the high fence, and then worked 
the bar through to the inmates, who were making good 
use of it toperfect their plans for liberty when discov- 
ered. Sheriff Coley was at the post-office at noon, and 
Deputy Marsh was absent on basiness in New York. 

Hence it was a good timeto carry out the escape. The 
prigoners kept up an unusual singing to drown the click 
of the bar. which was heard distinctly by the women of 
the sheriff's household. The sheriff was sent for, and 
Rothinger, O'Neill and Lee, burglars, were placed in 
the solitary as the leadera. They have been planning for 
several days ways and means. When discovered the bar 
lay where they were at work Thestone floor wis partly 
removed,and if they had been allowed another hour tenof 
the worst characters inthe jail would have made their 
escape through the privy vault, which runs into the river. 
** CHICKEN ” BROWN, & notorious black scoundrel, 
was shot and instantly killed while tryiug to excape from 
the custody of Officer Cregue, in Martinsburg. W. Va., 
on the night of the 9th. 

NEAR Summit, Miss., on the 30th ult., Mr. Frank 
Webber, a store keeper. was brutally murdered and 
robbed of all his valuables by two negroes. who made 
good their escape from the premises. Citizens pursued 
them and one was captured, and in accordance with the 
decision of the court—Judge Lynch presiding—was shot. 
His confederate was soon after lodged in the Austin jail. 

In Burnwell, 8. C., on the night of the Ist.,a 
fatal shooting affray occarred ina saloon between John 
Bostock and Henry Brunson. The men engaged in an 
altereation, when the former drew a pistol and shot the 
latter, the ball enteriog near the temple, producing death 
instantly. Bostock escaped and bas not yet been caught. 

AT Newcastle, Ind., Miss Georgiana Livingstone, 
a beautiful and well-known member of a high-toned 
house of il)-fame, created quite a sensation by attempt- 
ing suicide with a revolver, which was taken from her 
after two ineffectual shots. A few hours after she swal- 
lowed a large dose of arsenic, which was taken from her 
by means of a stomach-pump. She avows her inteation 
of killing herself upon the first opportunity. She is 
twenty years old, and came from Ohio, where she be- 
longs to a noted and aristocratic family. 

AT Zanesville, Ohio, at four o’clock on the morn- 
ing of the 14th a policeman on the bridge had his suspl- 
cionwaroused by the movements of a party in a wagon, 
and when they reached the bridge ordered them to halt, 
but the driver whipped bis horses into «a gallop and es- 
caped. The policeman procured assistance and followed 
them for fourteen miles before he was able to overtake 
them. Uponattempting to arrest them the whole party 
jumped from the wagon and escaped to the woods. The 
wagon was found to contain the bodies of four prominent 
citizens who had been buried in Woodlawn Cemetery 
since Monday. lith. Policeman Still received a pistol 
wound from one of the men in the wagon during the chase 
It is not known who the robbers were. 

A CRIME of revolting brutality was committed in 
Trenton, N. J., on theevening of the 1lth. James Kee- 
nan, who keeps a small drinking place adjoining his 
house on Willow street, though a peaceable man when 
sober, is a brute when under the influence of liquor. On 
the llth he was drunk and abusing his wife. who rushed 
out upon the sidewalk, where she met Mrs. Feehan, a 
beighbor, to whom she appealed for protection. Keenan 
at this shook his fiet in Mrs, Feeban’s face and ordered 
heraway. Mrs. Feehau asserted her right to a place 
upon the common highway, when Keenan fell intoa rage 
at her and with an oath, kicked her several times in the 
abdomen. Mrs. Feehan, being cnccinfe, was seriously 
injured, and her recovery is doubtful... Keenan was 
locked up to await the result of her injuries, bail being 
refused by the magistrate. 
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aE CEN TLEMEN'S SPORTING THEATRE 

a , A 5 
Billiard Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room 
and Restaurant attached. Nos. 92. 24. & and 
Houston Street, and 147, 149 and 15] Crosby Street, N. Y. 
Open all the year round with the Greate Variety Show 
in the world. The most complete Vandeville Theatre in 
the city. Grand Sportia roqsessane and the great 
Female Soxers every night rand Sacred Concert 
pan § Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 


is hte ® PASTOR'S 
THE PALACE THEATRE OF AMERICA. 
A NEW TROOPE. 
ge Pending og, Toay poe, bd wom, Tee to 
ones, Hele adith, Jenn ngbea, 
& Bell, Smith & Bell, Ww. Henry Rice. One hundred 


stars in a mammoth programme. 
ees Tuesday and Friday. 





ABEBLES TIVOLI THEATRE. 
Te OUKATES SACW Ok faare” 
The only Solid Show in New York : 


The most nificent A of Stars. 
4 most Resplendent, Beautiful ier — 


a) Danseuses and Coryp! e 
An Olio of 76 Ackuowled Artist _— 
Matinee every Thureday and Sunday Midnight, 


S ULTAN 
0! 





Laci act 4 la gata anne anne 
Street —Gra 8 w every evening. e 
the ‘*sights’’ of the city. Strangers should not tales it. 





MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD RESTOR ED.—A victim of youth- 
fal peor eeenes. causing premature decay, nervous 
ity. &c . hav ried in vain every known remedy 
d a simple self-cure which he will send parse to 
. oy a Address, J. H. Rezves, 8 Chatham 
ork, 





his 
Street. 





ERVOUS EXHAL STION--a Mm EDIC al. 
Essa Fame nape g done nate of leouaree as delivered 

gad oy of Premat ae Decline * owing indispatably 
how pom health may be regained affo a clear aynop- 
0! 








ry @ treatmen 
nervous and physica) debility. being the reault of twenty 
years’ ee. BY = hg currency or postage 
etamps. CRETAR AHN . 
Broadway, N.Y. ee 
LOTT ER} Es. 
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NPRECEDENTED ATTRAC 
U Over Haifa Million Sowltune 





Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was 


larly incorporated by the = 
islature of the State for Edu maland Ch bie ioe 
powes, in 1868, with a Capital “008. 000, w which i bas 
since added a reserve fund of 000, Ete Grand Sin- 
gie Number es will take monthly. 
Bn coma seatlex or postpones, b at the fo ting distni- 


GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT, 
during which will take place the 
Extraordinary Semi-Annual Drawing 
At New Orleans. Tuesday. December 10th 

Under the personal supervision and management of 
tien. Gi. T. BEAURtUARD, of Louisiana, 
and Gen. JUBAL A. EARLY, of Virginia. 

CAPITAL PRIZE $100,000. 


SP Notice --Tickets nre Ten Dollars only. 
Halves, @5. Fifths, $2. Tenths. $1. 


LI8T OF PRIZES, 





1 CAPITAL PRIZE OF 100,000 000 
1GRAND PRIZE O00. . 100 
1GRAND PRIZE OF 20, 000... 00u 
2LAKGE PRIZ WS OF 10 000.. . 000 

4 LARGE PRIZES UF 6. 000.. 000 

20 PRIZES OF 1,000... ra v00 

9) 4 Suu . 00 
100 ps s Su. 000 
200 = , SSS ees. - 4,100 
600 ¢ WO ch sci oes 60,000 
10, OU . 10, ....66-0+6- 100,000 

APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 

100 Approximation Prizes of @200.......... sse+. @20.OK 
100 do. do. * WE 3) daccccnveces «- 0 000 
100 do do. TO sochegycocecstack Teaee 
11.279 Prizes. amounting to...... .......... sees. 522, 500 


Gen. G. T. Beauregurd, of La. 
Gen. Jubal A. Ear “ of Va. e \ Commissioners. 


Application for rates to clubs, should only be made to 
the Home (Office in New Orleans. 

Write for Circulars or send orders to 

M. A. DAUPHIN 
P.O. Box 698, New Orleans, Loulstana. 
Or to a. L. PLUM, 
919 Broadway, New York 

=a 
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ADVERTISING. 


A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
&0Oc, per line, net, payable in advance, foreach and 
every insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of a 
questivugble character accepted. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


OL. D.—Any worker can make $12 a day at _ 
Costly outfit free. Address Taus £ Co, Angasts. Melee 


to $20 per day at home. 8: 
$5 Address Srincon @ Co., Fortl iad. Vane” - 











AW Photogravh, samples of Embossed Pictures and 
six **Comicatities ’’ all sent securely for l5c. by 
. L. Moopy, Publisher, Rome, Pa. 


1 to $1060 invested in Wal! Street Stocks makes 

fortunes every month. Bouk sent iree expiain- 

ig everything. Address Baxtger & Co., Bankers, 17 
all Street, N.Y. 


FCRET 8ERB VICE !—Wanted reliable men for 

the Secret Service. M@~ Pay liberal. M@~ Add-ess, 
with Stamp for Documents, AMERICAN SECRET SERVICE 
Co., Cincinnati, “hio. 





ERFEZIONE strengthens, enlarges and de- 
wilt Pile gh all postpaid’ Address Dear Hovue 
e . $i, pa ress Dr. Van LM, 
No. & AL, H 


n, Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 


armen.—T. B. Peterson & Brothers, have ia pres- 
for immediate issue the story of **Cermen’’ by Pross 
per, Morimee., of the French Academy, being the original 





longed to Max Fried & Co., of this city. It was recovered 
the next day, but the thief vould not be found Thecrime | 
was fixed upon Kinderson, who is koown under the 
aliasof T. H. Berry, and the subriquet of ‘Snatch 
*em,’’ the latter a tribute by his profession to his ski!) as | 
a bank thief. He gave his age to the police as thirty-five | 
and said that he wasaclerk. He was taken before Jus. | 
tice Walsh. and by him turned over to the detec!ive, who | 
started for Illinois the same evening. 

EARLY on the morning of the 10th,a party of 
huaters di-coverd the dead body ofan unknown man in | 
the woods a short distance from the city limit. of Cleve- | 
land, Ohio. In nis left breast was a horrible hole made 
by the discharge ofa gua. His shirt and vest were un- 








buttoned and laid open. bearing no indication of having 
i 


work from which the c°°Cc me 
has been dr: ized. Price 6 coats en Suto 





EADQUABT BRS for all articles used in Games 

of Chance, Advantage Cards, Dice, Keno Set«, 
Poker Checks, and Cards, Roulette, Card Presses, Cue 
Cards, Check Holders, Paro Cards, Cue Keepers, Faro 
Layouts and Boxes, Compressed Ivory Checks. Cloths 
painted to order for any game. Frrice-lixt and sample 
shéet mailed free. Address Davipson & Co., 86 Nassau 
Street, New York. 


rINPIiCchKS —How to take a Man’s Vest off without 
Removing his Coat, ond seven New and Wonderful 
Tricks with Cards. Not oneiu a thousand has seen theme 
Tricks, bat those who bave acknowledged thew tw be the 
Lest performed with Cards. A commoa pack of Cars is 
used. Full and simple explanations fur «li the above 
tricks. Sent by mail, post paid, on receipt of price, 10 
cents. THOMAS U’KANk, 130 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





CARBCE GOO DS.—Books, Photors, &c., 
and Catalogue. 3c. Paris k Co., map Ri° 





66 aweek in yourowntown T 
free. Address H. HaLLatT & Co. Portlasd Manes 





HO TOS 3c, Catalogues of Rare Books, Photos. ete, 
I 3c. J. 8. B. Duncan, 44 Hubbard Court, aS 


Pee wes 6c. Special subjects l0c. each 
3 for M%c. 75c. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice 
Books. &c..3c. N.L Wuitnry, 67 Jackson 8t., Chicago 


rJ\HE GREAT American Slave Com a 
I renee for engagement, and can found ut Dwyer’s 
Gospel Mission, 70 Barrow street, N. ¥, 


ENNETT BRO'’R, Merchant Tail 
B we and 271 BOWBRY, NY. Jacob Boineu., late 
stree m. Be - late ; 
Contractors for Police Uniforms em 











‘mile Zola‘’s new book HELExe; A Love Epi 
@ tale of Love, Passion and Remorse Hi> ne Langer] 
| make any book son. rae 75 cents. mer sale by ail 
es aD +we Agept-. or ir m the Pab.i 
T. B, Peterson & Brothers. Philudelphia, Pa 
|] ¥NCiW's DIAMOND Sure, 925 Broadway, neat 
2lst street. ‘The largest and finest assortment of Dia- 
munud r-rings, Crosses, Studs, Kings, Pink Pearis, 
Cats’ Eyes. fowelry. silverware, &C., at prices 25 per 
cent. lower than any otber hou-e. 


' 
' 
G ENUINE French Transparent Playiog Cards, 
| 


Mt each card contains a rich, rare aud spicy scene visi- 

| ble only ween held w the light Warranted to suit. 

Full paying deck of 42 cards sent by mail for Be uls, 
prepaid. J. PaTKICK, Boston, Mass. 

De 4 Russian Story By Heury Greville Au- 


thor of Marrying olf @ Vacwhter, A Friend. we &e 
Price 75 ceats. For sale by Boukseliersand News Agents 


B. Peterson & Brothers, 


, or trom the Publishers, T 
| Philadeiphia, Pa. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
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ISAPPOINTED - , BAMATIC SUICIDE—VICTOR BOTLER. eae a eoreD BLOWS: OUT HIS. BRAINS IN THE PRESENCE 0 
-7 — 2 SWEETHEART AND TWO ~ LADERA, . - YORE" -—Sus Paez 11. 





